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LETTERS, &c, 



LETTER I. 

X OU have heard of fome eccentric 
man of fortune in England, who, with- 
out giving his family or friends the lead 
intimation of his intentions, made it a 
practice to difappear for fome weeks, 
and the firft letters they received from 
him were dated from the wilds of the 
American continent, or from tho inte- 
rior parts of Afia. As you have long 
been accuftomed to what you call my 
romantic wanderings, you will not think 
the date of this letter very extraordinary^ 
though it is from a country with which 
England is at war, and where it is fup- 
Vou III. B pofed 
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pofed that no Englifhman would now 
voluntarily find himfelf. 

You know I profefs being a citizen of 
the world; and had it been my lot, as it 
has been that of fome others, to be ba- 
nifhed from that boaft of its natives, 
where I firft chanced to fee the light, I 
fhould, I truft, have a greater refem- 
blance in the way of enduring it, to one 
of my countrymen, than to the great 
Roman orator and ftatefman, whofe be- 
haviour during his banifhment, un- 
juftly inflifted, does fo little credit to his 
philofophy ; yet it might be imagined, 
that he who wrote that fublime paffage, 
beginning *Cum videmus fpeciem primum 
candonemque ceeli, might have endured 
his misfortunes with as much dignity, 
and from the fame confiderations as the 
]£nglifh nobleman t, who, among many 
fubjefts of confolation, fo juftly and 

* Tufcul. i. 28, 29. 

■\ Henry St. John Vifcount Bolingbroke. 

1 beau- 
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beautifully fays — " Believe me, the pro- 
vidence of God has eftablifhed fuch 
order in the world, that of all which be- 
longs to us the leaft valuable parts alone 
can fall under the will of others ; what- 
ever is belt, lies out of the reach of hu- 
man power, and can neither be given 
nor taken away. Such is this great 
and beautiful work oi nature, the world ; 
fuch is the mind of man, which contem- 
plates and admires that world, whereof 
it conftitutes the nobleft part ; thefe 
are infeparably ours, and as long as we 
remain in one, we fhall enjoy the other. 
Let us march, therefore, intrepidly 
wherever we are led by the courfe of 
human accidents. Whitherfoever ihey 
lead us, on what coaft foever we are 
thrown by them, we fhall not find our- 
felves abfolutely ft rangers ; we fhall 
meet with men and women, creatures of 
the fame figures, endowed with the fame 
faculties, and born under the fame laws 
B2 of 
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of nature ; we fhall fee the fame virtues 
and vices flowing from the fame gene- 
ral principles, but varied in a thoufand 
different and contrary modes, according 
to that infinite variety of laws and cuf- 
toms, which is eftablifhed for the fame 
univerfal end. We fhall feel the fame 
revolution of feafons ; and the fame fun 
and moon will guide the courfe of our 
year. The azure vault, befpangled with 
ftars, will be every where fpread over 
our heads. There is no part of the 
world from whence we may not admire 
thofe planets, which roll, like ours, in 
different orbits round the fame central 
fun ; from whence we may not difcover 
an object dill more ftupendous, that army 
of fixed ftars, hung up in the immenfe 
fpace of the univerfe : innumerable funs, 
whofe beams enlighten and cherifh the 
unknown worlds which revolve around 
them ; and whilft I am elevated by fuch 
contemplations as thefe, while my foul 

is 
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is thus raifed up to Heaven, it imports 
me little what ground I tread upon*." 

This is the author of whom Mr. 
Burke fays, inquires " Who reads Bo- 
lingbroke ?" This is the writer who is 
placed among thofe that are prohibited 
to the young ftudent, and who is ftigma- 
tized as an Atheifl. 

But you may, perhaps, exclaim, " Yea, 
but aH this did I know before;" and 
inquire how I came to have occafion, 
at this particular time, to declaim on the 
propriety of bearing with calmnefs a 
Rate of exile or removal from my native 
country. Thus then it happened: 

Some days after I laft wrote to you, 
concluding the long and eventful hif- 
tory of my Weft-India friends, I met by 
accident the commander of a trading 
veffel, then in the port of Liverpool, 

* Not having the French, I have taken this from 
what is certainly not an elegant, though it may be 
a faithful, tranllation ; and I have changed three or 
four words, which appeared to me very ill placed. 

B 3 and 
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and as to ftudy the effect that differ- 
ent modes of life have on the human 
character, often amufes me, I entered 
into converfation with him, and found, 
that under a very rough exterior he had 
a good deal of nautical information, and 
fome general intelligence, and appeared 
withal to be a very honeft and humane 
man j for he told me, that having been 
two voyages to the coaft of Africa, while 
he was yet an apprentice, he had an op- 
portunity of engaging in it, very advan- 
tageoufly on his own account: — "But," 
faid he, " 1 could not bear it, Sir, it 
made me unhappy ; lefs profit and a 
clear confcience is more what fuits me : 
fo, I have now a little tight veffel, of 
which I am three parts owner, which 
trades to the Mediterranean. I am go- 
ing in four or five days, with fome other 
merchant-men, under convoy of an 
armed (loop, to Gibraltar, and from 
thence to Leghorn and Genoa." As 
my new acquaintance thus fppke, it fud- 

denly 
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denly occurred to me that I mould like 
to go as a paffenger, having long had 
fome curiofity to vifit Gibraltar, and 
alluring my felfl could never more agree- 
ably gratify my inclination, as I have 
two friends and many acquaintance who 
happen now to be in garrifon there, I 
did not long meditate on this fcheme be- 
fore I determined to purfue it. The 
accommodations on board the veffel 
were better than 1 expected ; 1 had no- 
thing to do but to procure a proper per- 
fon to take charge home of my horfes, 
which you know I confider as creatures 
that merit my affeftion and care, more 
than half the race of the animal to theclafs 
of which I belong ; and having fettled that 
point with Arnold, to his and my own 
fatisfaflion, I embarked ; that faithful 
fellow willingly accompanying me, and 
we left the port of Liverpool with a 
fair wind on the 30th of June. 

Nothing could be pleafanter than was 

the commencement of the voyage. It 

B 4 blew 
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blew a fteady gale immediately down St. 
George's Channel, now unruffled by 
thofe gufis which often make it fo ha- 
zardous to navigate. The coafts of both 
England and Ireland were almoft con- 
tinually in view. This is not the place 
to tell you, what were my reflections as 
I beheld them. At length we loft fight 
of the Brutfh ifUnds, and were in the 
great Atlantic Ocean, As you have 
eroded it, I will not give you any de- 
fcription of the effect, which this im- 
menfe body of water, the great medium 
of communication between the new and 
the old world, has on the mind ; nor 
ihall I dwell very minutely on the cir- 
cumftances of my own adventure, but 
content myfelf with relating, in a few 
words, that about eight leagues from 
Ufhant our convoy fuddenly left us ; 
and the next day we were purfued by two 
French cutters, whom we could not ef- 
cape by failing, and whofe attack it 
would have been folly to have refilled. 

My 
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My poor friend, the captain proprietor, 
who faw himfelf fo great a fufferer, was 
compelled to content himfelf with curf- 
ing very heartily both the captain of the 
convoying floop and his own deftiny ; 
and having given vent to his feelings, he 
prepared to fubmit with a good grace to 
what was inevitable, and we were carried 
prifoners to Rochfort, from whence the 
two armed cutters had failed only three 
days before. 

Behold then your wandering friend 
endeavouring to put all his philofophy in 
practice ; and to fpeculate, while he felt 
the effe&s in his own perfon, on the dif- 
pofition of mankind to prey upon and 
annoy their fellow beings. I had, how- 
ever, much lefs occafion than I imagined 
I mould have for the exertion of the 
virtues of patience and acquiefcence. 
Thefe terrible republicans, flibuftiers 
and buccaneers, as they were by profef- 
fion, were not cruel or even infolent. 
I was acquainted with fome of thofe men 
B 5 who 
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who have, through the extraordinary vi- 
ciflitudes of the revolution, continued 
ftill to preferve their lives without for- 
feiting their integrity. To thefe, who 
might I knew be heard of in the neigh- 
bourhood of Paris, I was permitted to 
write. Replies came in the due courfe 
of the poft, and I much doubt whether, 
from the fecretaries and commiffioners 
under the old regime, I mould have re- 
ceived, on fuch an occafion, anfwers fo 
fpeedy or fo fatisfa&ory. My captors 
were directed immediately to releafe me 
and my fervant with all our perfonal 
property; and I received at the fame 
time paflports, enabling me to travel 
without moleftation through any part of 
France for the fpace of fix months, and 
then to be allowed to pafs any barrier, 
or take (hipping at any port I might pre- 
fer. Nothing could be more calculated 
for my accommodation and fecurity. 
Do not, however, imagine that I was 
felfilh enough to be content with my 

own 
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own liberty and fafety. I did not quit 
Rochfort, till by the fame means I had 
ufed to obtain thofe ends, I had pro- 
cured an order to the captors to accept a 
reafonable ranfom of my friendly old 
commander, and to releale him from his 
confinement, and give him his parole till 
he mould have time to negociate for 
that purpofe ; then, having given him 
an order on my banker's in London, a 
little to aflift him through this exigence, 
I took leave of him, and determined, 
fince my vifit to Gibraltar was for the 
prefent fufpended, to avail myfelf of my 
paffport to travel through France to 
Germany, whither I. intended to go, by 
way of Italy, after I had left Gibraltar. 
I felt hardly forry for this change in 
my plan, though it had been involunta- 
rily made ; for this powerful nation, 
which I h,aye from early youth been in 
habits of considering under another form 
of government, cannot fail to prefent 
a fpe&acle at this period well worth 
B 6 con- 
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confidering. Net only as the change it 
had undergone, and is indeed flill un- 
derg ing, affected the general but the in- 
dividual chara£ter of ihe people, hitherto 
marked by every thing that was mod 
oppofite to what I was now taught to 
expeel among them. 

I had long defired to fee the middle 
provinces of France, and therefore I 
took the road through Poitou to the Or- 
leanois, and intended to crofs the Loire 
in that part of its courfe that lies be- 
tween Saumur and Tours, of which 
I had heard fuch a description, that I 
had long felt a great inclination to know 
whether the ideas I had entertained of 
its beauty, and that of the furrounding 
country, were not beyond the truth. 

But certainly it would be difficult 
even with more laboured defcriptions 
than I am difpofed to make, to do juf- 
tice to the lovelinefs of the fcenery in 
this part of France. Square patches 
of vineyards are very far from beautiful 

on 
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on a plain ; bnt here are vines planted on 
hills, and fhagging like copfe wood in 
England, high and rough acclivities, of 
various forms ; and often hanging over 
the Loire, a river of refplendent beauty, 
while the fummits of thefe heights are 
frequently crowned by ruins of fortifi- 
cations, or the towers of a convent are 
feen on their fides. Vineyards thus dif- 
pofed are beautiful in landfcape, and the 
Englishman moll partial to his own 
country muft, however reluctantly, ac- 
knowledge the richnefs and variety 
of this part of France But de- 
scription, however fludied, and though 
a new language has been created for it, 
feldom conveys a clear idea of the place 
defcribed, the materials fo infinitely di- 
verfified, with which nature produces 
ljer great effects, earth, trees, and water, 
may be combined with, the pencil, but 
the pen, I think, fails. A fimple home 
landfcape, a repofe, or fome finking and 
fublime fcene, diverfified with figures, 

may 
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may fometimes be ftrikingly defcribed ; 
but I recolleft: you agreed with me that 
the eternal famenefs of description in 
works of fancy, that have obtained fome 
celebrity, fatigued you fo much, that you 
muft have derided from reading them, 
even if the books had otherwife been to 
your tafte. I therefore forbear to tell 
you of woods, and rocks, and towers, at 
leaft till I reach Blois, where, if I find 
the place at all refembling the idea I 
have formed of it, it will be difficult 
not to attempt conveying to you fome 
of the melancholy pleafure I (hall myfelf 
feel, however inadequate the medium 
may be, through which the communi- 
cation muft be made. 

Eourges, Auguft 18th. 
I reached this place two days fince. 
After an early fupper, or, if you will, a 
dinner at an Englifh hour, on what Eng- 
land does not in any plenty afford, par- 
tridges and quails, with a defert of the 
fineft fruit in the world, I wandered 

about 
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about the venerable cathedral, and then 
among the ruins of the fortifications and 
ancient buildings, many of them Roman, 
which are within a mile of the place. I 
obferved a gentleman with two little 
girls, and a boy about eleven years old, 
who appeared to be like me, contem- 
plating thefe monuments of ages paft, 
yet not quite with the fame defign, for 
his purpofe feemed to be to inftruct his 
fon in taking views of thefe obje&s, un- 
der the appearance they nowafTumed; 
every buttrefs, or rough projecting bat- 
tlement, catching the glowing horizontal 
rays of the evening fun ; while the little 
girls were running about to gather 
plants, with which they returned to their 
father, each trying to attract his attention 
by producing what they fuppofed to be 
the moll uncommon of that variety with 
which the rocks or the fragments of 
ruins were luxuriantly fringed. The 
father was a tall good figure, and appa- 
rently about five-and-thirty ; the chil- 
dren 
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dren were all handfome. but the fpirited 
countenance of one of the little girls 
particularly attracted me. She and her 
filter approached the place where I was 
myfelf botanizing, having found here 
the white fpleenwort* in fructification, 
which though it is among our indigenous 
plants, and I have often fearched for 
it, I never met with it in England. 
I wasdifpofing of my acquifition fo as to 
preferve it, till I could put it into my 
book ; when this little charmer, after 
obferving me for fome time, came up to 
me, and giving me another and a better 
fpecimen of the fame plant, faid, in her 
own language, that if Monfieur loved 
plants, (he would have the pleafure of 
prefenting him with fome fhe had ga- 
thered for her papa. — The grace and- 
fweetnefs of the lovely little creature I 
mould vainly attempt to defcribc. I 
exprelTed my gratitude, and at the fame 

* Afplenium cuta muraria — White fpleenwort, 
»r maiden- hair. , 

time 
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time my unwillingnefs to rob her papa 
of the fruits of her herbalizing ; but (he 
allured me he would be pleafed if I would 
accept them, and produced from a little 
wicker-bafketthe polypody* of the rocks, 
which, though not common, I never 
happened to have found in fructifica- 
tion, and a feftoon of the elegant ivy- 
leaved toad-flaxt, of which, though I 
have ken it growing plentifully in En- 
land, and particularly on fome of the old 
walls about Oxford, there are doubts 
whether it be a native of 'our ifland. I 
remember to have remarked a paling en- 
tirely covered with it at St. Cloud fome 
years fince; but I thought what this little 
nymph-like creature now gave me, 
though much of the bloom was paffed, 
exceeded in luxuriance any fpecimen I 
had ever before feen. 

* Polypodium frondibus iubbipinnatis lanceola- 
tis, &c. Sp. PI. 1550. 

+ Antirrhinum Cymbalaria. It is figured m 
Curtis's Flora Londinenfis, 57. 

Vol. III. C You 



10 LETTERS OF 

You will believe that I was delighted 
with the graceful manner of the infant 
botanift, and thankfully accepting her 
prefent, entered into converfation with 
her, and was furprifed at the readinefs 
with which fhe told me the names in 
French of thefe and many other plants, 
with which her bafket was filled ; but by 
this time her father, who had been ap- 
prised by the younger girl of Emily's 
converfation with a ftranger, came up, 
and apologized for his daughter's in- 
trufion. You will fuppofe that I failed 
not to exprefs the admiration I really 
felt. I found that he had retired from 
public life, dcfpairing of the caufe in 
which he had at firft entered with all 
the zeal which a real love of his country 
could feel ; and that, after having fuffered 
confiderably in his fortune, he had, by 
a peculiar felicity, or rather becaufe he 
was generally beloved, been fuffered to 
retire to a part of what remained, where, 
Aarrounded by his children (to whofe 

mother 
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mother he is tenderly attached), he en- 
joys more happinefs than he would have 
done had he continued in public life, 
whatever turn the affairs of France had 
taken. 

it feemed as if attracted mutually to- 
wards each other, and not waiting for 
forms, our acquaintance was no longer of 
yefterday, when the day after our firfl 
meeting he gave me an invitation to his 
houfe, with an air of fimple hofpitality, 
which inftantly determined me to accept it. 
I never faw agroup of people who fo im- 
mediately interefted me ; and, what does 
not always happen, I liked them better 
as I faw more of them. I was pleafed 
with the manners of the parents towards 
each other, and towards their children. 
Young as the boys are, they are treated 
rather like beings who underftand, and 
may be governed by, reafon, than like 
children, who are to be bribed or ter- 
rified into knowledge and obedience. — 
Without having adopted any of thofe 
C 2 fyftems, 
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fyfiems, which, however fpecious in 
theory, are always found defective in 
practice, De Vezelai is at once loved 
and obeyed. I inquired, in what prin- 
ciples he had educated his fons as to po- 
litics. " I have made them read/' re- 
plied he, " and hope 1 have taught them 
to reflect on what they have read. I have 
carefully avoided giving them any bias, 
by faying to them, You are to think fo 
and fo becaufe / do — This or this is 
my opinion, and therefore ought to be 
yours. I endeavour to make them 
honed men, and to give them found 
principles of moral rectitude; and I truft, 
from fuch an education, that whatever 
may be the ftate of their country, when 
they fhall be called into her fervice they 
will ferve her with honour, however 
humble may be the rank affigncd them." 
I dined with my newly acquired 
friend yefterday- His houfe is neater, 
and more abounding in the lefTer com- 
forts than thofe I ufed to fee in this 

countrv, 
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country, even in more profperous times. 
The nonchalance, or what I ought rather 
to call the gay inconfequence, of the 
French character; which I often thought 
favoured too much of want of feeling, 
is, in the perfons of De Vezelai and his 
wife, tempered by a fort of melancholy, 
arifing from their recollection of the 
convulfions they have witneffed, and 
their apprehenfion of what is to come. 
I fometimes obferve them looking at 
their children with that fort of doubt- 
ing tendernefs, which it is fo natural to 
feel in reflecting on the future fate of 
creatures to whom we have given life — 
in the preservation of whofe health, and 
in attending to whofe inftruclion, v.\> 
are conftantly occupied, yet to whom 
we cannot fecure happinefs. 

Some of De Vczelai's near relations' 
emigrated at an early period of the re- 
volution. He might have poffefled him- 
felf of their confiderable property ai- 
moft immediately, but he took meafures 
c 3 to 



2 2 LETTERS OF 

to preferve it for them. One of them> 
'who had been on political accounts his 
greateft enemy, made defperate by the 
diUreffes he underwent in a foreign 
country, fuddenly appeared before him, 
and, even while he uttered the fevereit 
reproaches for the part he had taken» 
put his life into the hands of him whofe 
conduct he profeffed to abhor. De 
Vezelai, at the hazard of his own life 
and the fafety of his family, protected 
him ; when his ftay became too dan- 
gerous, fecured his retreat ; and now 
fupplies him with money in his exile; 
though De Vezelai is fo far from being 
in affluent circumftances, that his only 
fupport and refource are in his farm and 
vineyard, which he cultivates himfelf — 
not merely as a fuperintendent, but ac- 
tually labouring with his own hands — 
while his two boys exert all their little 
ftrength to affifl him. I have feen him 
return with his hoe on his moulder, the 
boys too loaded with their working-tools, 

and 
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and perhaps a bafket of the fined grapes 
or figs, the prefent of fome of their fel- 
low-labourers to their mother. I have 
witnefled the delicious fupper that fol- 
lowed a day of patriarchal toil, and have, 
compared it with the fumptuous repafts 
to which I was fometimes a witnefs in 
the younger part of my life, when, af- 
ter the fatigue of a late debate, I have 
remarked the trembling hands and hol- 
low eyes of a cabal of ftatefmen — coun- 
tenances marked with uneafy paflions, 
and minds evidently at work each for 
his own advantage : — and having made 
this comparison, my friend, my thoughts 
almoft involuntarily went on, to inquire 
how it was, that men purfue Happinefs 
through fo much toil and fatigue, yet 
never overtake her, while fhe feems, at 
leaf! in this delightful region of the 
earth, to fmile at every cottage door, 
and invite the weary wanderer to 
come in. 

The people here haveoften been de_ 
C 4 fcribed 
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fcribed as gay even to infantine though t- 
lelsnefsj for it amazes an Englishman 
that creatures fo poor fliould be lb 
cheerful: hut he calculates as a native 
of a very different country, where, from 
the high price of the neceflaries of life, 
to which the price of labour bears no 
proportion, the poor live with extreme 
difficulty, and are in winter particularly 
expofed to very great hardfhips; whilft 
here the peafant, though not better paid, 
has fewer wants, and thofe more eafily 
fupplied. However poor they may ap- 
pear to us, and however inferior their 
cottages are to thofe of England, they 
are not without conveniences, and even 
luxuries. Un bon habit de dimanche is 
poffeffed by every member of the fa- 
mily. The women have little orna- 
ments, not more coftly perhaps than the 
long heavy cloak of our cottagers 
wives, but infinitely fmaner and more 
becoming ; and the moll auflere of their 
priefts, when priefts were the village 

law- 
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law-givers, never objected to their pa 
rifhioners meeting to dance before the 
Cour d'hcnneur of the Seigneur, or in 
fome other accuftomed fpot, after hear- 
ing mafs on Sundays and holidays. Nor 
can 1 think this wrong: furely the God 
of mercy and goodnefs cannot be bet- 
ter praifed than by cheerfulnefs of 
heart. If the whole hiftory of man 
were not full of inltances of folly and 
abfurdity one fhould be altonifhed 
to confider the perverfion of reafon, 
that has made him the flave of the molt 
contemptible prejudice, and thrown a 
gloom over that devotion to the Crea- 
tor, which can never be fo warm and fo 
lincere as when it arifes from a view 
of beings enjoying their cxiitence, be- 
neath the fun which lie has lit up, on 
the green earth fo adorned with beauty 
and prolific of bletfings. Oh ! how 
much furely might be done, if, in^ead 
of dogmatizing, and bewildering our- 
C 5 felves 
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felves in the endlefs labyrinth of theolo- 
gical difpute, and destroying each other 
for a difference of opinion, or of coun- 
try, we were to inculcate and adhere to 
the few fnnple axioms that are felt by 
every man to be true, and known to be 
thofe only which can contribute to con- 
tent ! I think with reluctance of return- 
ing to the cold gloom and dark atmo- 
fphere of winter in London, and laft 
night took, with undefcribable regret, 
my lad leave of Madame de Vezelai and 
her children; for her hufband accom- 
panies me part of the way. Often will 
this amiable family return to my remem- 
brance, fuch as I faw them laft night — 
affembled in a kind of arbour, the 
treillage that formed it covered with 
vines ; the foft air wafting the perfumes 
of oranges and pomegranates; and, be- 
neath, an extenfive profpecl over the 
courfe of the river. I would cherifh 
the recollcclion of the pidure Rich 'as 

I then 
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1 then beheld it, and forget, if I could, 
how foon accident may, and how cer- 
tainly time will, change and deface it! 
I go to-morrow on my way to Blois. 

Adieu, 
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XjO you recollect the manner in which 
the very interefting little Novel called 
Le Mariage de Vengeance* is introduced 
in Gil Bias? At the Chateau of Donna 
Elvira de Pinares, where an accident 
occafions the 1-idy whom he ferved to 
remain for two days, an hiftorical picture 
reprefenting a tragical event is re- 
marked, which brings on a relation of 
the circumftances of the ftory. Not 
exactly like this, becaufe it was only a 
portrait, but in.confequence of fuch an 
incident, I became poflefled of an hif- 
tory, 'i/hich I (hall relate to you ; while 



* From which was taken the tragedy of Tancred 

I en- 



and Sigifmvmda 
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I endeavjour to convey to your imagina- 
tion fome idea of the places where fome 
of the events occurred, and which I 
have patted three days in examining. 

De Vezelai, among other remains of 

the fplendour of the houfes he inherited 

from a race of rich and honourable an- 

ceftors, has faved a few family portraits, 

which hang in his eating-parlour : among 

them was that of a young woman, in the 

coftume of the age of Henry the Fourth, 

the expreffion of whole countenance I 

thought molt Angularly interelting, 

though it would be very difficult for me 

to defcribe it. I admired the portrait ; 

and De Vezelai, in anfwer to my inquiry 

whom it reprefented. told me it was a lady 

whofe beauty, merit, and misf rtunes, 

had rendered her remarkable above two 

hundred years ago. " And you are 

going," faid he, " in your journey to 

Amboife and Blois, to vifit the very 

fcenes where Ihe was an aftor and a fuf- 

ferer. In confequence of my becoming 

poffeffed 
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pofTeffed of a great number of manu- 
fcript memoirs, letters, and papers that 
belonged to my family, I have made out 
the whole (lory of her life ; and if you 
have any curiolity to read it, it is much 
at your fervice. It may ferve to amufe 
you for an evening or two, when, having 
feen all the town yon may happen to be 
in has of antiquities or curiofities, you 
retire for the night to an inn." 

You will believe that I eagerly em- 
braced this obliging offer ; and having 
promifed De Vezelai to return it care- 
fully by a conveyance he pointed out to 
me, I now haften to tranflate and tran- 
fcribe it, becaufe it is eafier for me to do 
the former, than copy the old French, in 
which he has purpofely preferved great 
part of the narrative. I (hall give it you 
in a modem drefs. 
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" Among the few Proteftant lords 
who efcaped the horrors of the fatal 
night of the 24th of Auguft, 1572, and, 
flying from Paris with only their lives, 
joined their indignant fellow-fufferers 
from other parts of Fiance, and fhut 
themfelves up in Rochelle, Philibert 
Clarencal, Seigneur of Montrichard and 
Comte de Beauvilliers, was one of thofe 
who, under the appearance of fearlefs 
fortitude, concealed the deepeft anguifh 
that could torture the heart of a htrf- 
band'and a father. 

'* About three weeks before that 
detefted night, which fixes an ever- 
lafting flain on the government under 
which fo infamous a fcene was acted, the 
Comte de Beauvilliers was prevailed up- 
on, very much againft his own judg- 
ment, to meet at Paris the Admiral de 
Coligny and other Calvinift chiefs, who 
had been fo artfully decoyed thither 
under pretence of a general reconcili- 
ation 
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ation between the two parties, and to 
do honour to the nuptials of the King 
of Navarre, with Margaret de Valois, the 
fitter of the King of France ; a union 
that was to be the pledge of future good 
underftanding and friendfhip between 
thofe of the old religion and the Hugue- 
nots, as the Proteftants were then called. 
"De Beauvilliers.in reluctantly quitting 
his caftle and fortrefs of Montrichard, 
had left there a wife whom he paffionately 
loved, and three children — two lovely 
girls, one of eleven, the other of eight 
years old, and a fon under the age of 
two years; the only boy of five born to 
him, that had furvived longer than two 
months. On all thefe children their pa- 
rents doted with exceffive fondnefs, and 
de Beauvilliers faw in his fon the laft 
hope of an illuftrious houfe — the only 
male heir of one of the molt ancient 
families of France. 

" Having efcaped with extreme diffi- 
culty from the death intended him at 

Paris, 
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Paris, he fled in the difguife of a fer- 
vant to Montrichard, fituated in the 
Orleanois, three leagues from Amboife. 
And either the order for continuing the 
maffacre had not been received there, or 
thofe to whom it was entrufted were 
not ftrong enough to execute it ; for he 
found his wife and children in fafety, and 
as he believed fecure, in being fur- 
rounded by faithful fervants, and depen- 
dants attached to them and to him by 
many benefits and univerfal benevolence. 
An armed guard was always on the alert 
in and about the Caftle of Montrichard, 
and, devoted as their lords were to the 
Huguenot caufe, their virtues appeared 
to have conquered the prejudice of bi- 
gotry itfelf, and it was imagined that 
even the Catholic peafantry on the do- 
main would zealoufly protect their be- 
loved Seigneur from every attempt that 
could have been made either againft him 
or hh family. 

" Under this imprefllon the Count de 

Beauvilliers 



34 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

Beauvilliers •> ie'lded, though with great 
reluclance, to the earneft entreaties and 
reprefentations of his wife, who implored 
him to confult the fafety of thole he moft 
loved by preserving his own life. — 
'Ah! reflect,' cried fhe, ' on the in- 
veterate enmity which the Queen and 
her party have long borne towards you ! 
Me and my children they will fpare, be- 
caufe we, without you, are nothing ; but 
Beauvilliers, who can command fo many 
hands and influence fo many hearts 
againft them, they will never ceafe to 
purfue. What defence can this Caflle 
make, fhould even a fmall force be fent 
againft it ? And, faithful as we have rea- 
fon to hope our vaffals are, can we for- 
get how much common minds are influ- 
enced by fuccefs, and how foon that 
fidelity may be^fhaken, which too pro- 
bably depends only on the power we pof- 
feffed to benefit thofe who profefs it? 
Believe me, my lord, by your flight 
you will not defert, you will proteft 

your 
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your wife and your children, who will 
find their fecurity in yours.' 

" By fuch arguments from a wife fo 
beloved, who had moft power to per- 
fuade him, joined with thofe of the 
concierge of his Caftle, and others of the 
people around him, whom De Beauvil- 
liers thought moll fincerely attached to 
him, he was at length prevailed upon to 
quit Montrichard, after remaining there 
only four-and- twenty hours. With a 
heart oppreflTed by fearful forebodings of 
evil, which all his reafon did not enable 
him to fubdue, De Beauviiliers took 
leave of the objecls deareft to him on 
earth; and, as he crofTed the laft foffe 
that furrounded the ancient habitation 
of his anceflors, omens feemed to 
threaten from every grey and frowning 
battlement above, that told him he 
fliould revifit it no more. 

" He arrived without difcovery at 
Rochelle, where, when he once entered, 
he knew it would be very difficult, if 

not 
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not impoffible, for him to hear from his 
family- Alas! that family foon felt how 
fatal it was to be without the friend and 
protector, whofe prefence however, 
might not long have faved them from 
the horrors that fanaticifm prepared for 
them. The Vidame de Boifdauphin, the 
brother of Madame de Be'auvilliers, had 
been, like her, educated in the reformed 
religion ; but he was of a character too 
haughty and ambitious to fuffer that the 
prejudices of his youth mould impede 
his way to riches and to honour; long 
fince, therefore, he had declared himfelf 
the moft zealous fervant of the Queen 
Mother; and he had too little principle, 
and too many vices, not to become one 
of the moft ufeful of her adherents. — 
He had long fince feparated himfelf 
wholly from his family, and would hard- 
ly have recollected the exiftence of his 
fifter, if the prefent conjuncture had not 
offered an occafion too favourable to the 
gratification of bis ruling paffions. It 

was 
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was by his means that, their protestor 
being far from them, the unfortunate 
wife and children of De Beauvilliers 
vv'ere delivered up to the inhumanity of 
the monks of a convent adjoining to the 
Caftle of Montrichard. The mother was 
torn from the children, and treated with 
fuch feverity, that fhe furvived only 
three weeks the rigorous methods which 
were ufed to compel her to renounce 
what they termed her herefy- Her fon, 
removed from her tender vigilance, lan- 
guifhed only a few months longer, and 
then followed her to the grave ; while 
her two daughters were, as heireffes to 
the houfe of Beauvilliers, placed by or- 
der of Catharine de Medicis, the Oueen 
Mother, under the guardianfliip of their 
uncle the Vidame de Boifdauphin, who 
fent his own creatures to Montrichard, 
and entrulted the care of his two nieces 
to the abbefs of the neareft monaftery, 
the fociety of which were called the La- 
dies of St. Francis. 

" But 
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" But Corifande, the eldeft of the un- 
fortunate children of De Beauvilliers, 
was no longer of an age to fuffer this 
change of circumftances without feeling 
all its horrors. Her underftanding was 
above her years; and her father, a man 
of flronc; fenfe, and of a domeftic turn 
very unufual in perfons of his rank, had 
taken infinite pleafure in cultivating her 
mind, and inft.ruciing her in the religion 
he had himfelf chofen becaufe his rea- 
fon approved it. The mother of Cori- 
fande, one of the mod lovely and ami- 
able women of her time, having loft 
many of her children in their infancy, 
was fo tenderly attached to thofe who 
furvived, that (he hardly ever fuffered 
them to be abfent from her; and had 
dedicated to them thofe hours which 
others of her rank and perfonal beauty 
gave, at that diMblute period, to very 
different purluits. Deprived fuddenly 
of fuch parents — uncertain of the fate 
of her faiher, but too well allured that 
3 {he 
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fhe had loit her mother tor ev r — the 
young but mou unhappv Corilande Lit, 
and expreffed, only indication and ab- 
horrence towards th. (c who had occa- 
fioned the barbarous ieparatron ; while 
her fitter Pauline, whofe little heart was 
agitated with fon\,w, which the terror 
inlpired by thofe about her obliged her 
to conceal, foon faded like the pale and 
delicate exotic expofed to the tempeft 
of the North;. and Corifande, within a 
year, mourned, in renewed anguim, 
over the laft of her relations. It was a 
cruel aggravation of the 1'urFerings of the 
unfortunate girl, that fhe was not even 
allowed to weep in peace. The cold and 
hard-hearted bigots, into whofe hands 
fhe had fallen, perfecuted her inceflant- 
ly with their exhortations to renounce 
the errors of her education ; they blufh- 
ed not to reprefent the miferies of her 
family as the vifitation of Heaven, for 
its apoftacy from the faith of its ances- 
tors ; they dared to call the evils their 

party 
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party had infli&ed, the a&s of the God 
of mercy. Corifande, however, was of 
a difpofition not likely to yield either to 
thefe arts, or thofe of a lefs inhuman 
yet hardly lefs tormenting defcription, 
when from menaces and denunciations 
they had recourfe to cajoleries and arti- 
fice ; when they reprefented how much 
confederation me would obtain at court, 
if (he was reclaimed from the wretched 
errors of her education. They flattered 
her beauty; and, extolling her under- 
{landing, hinted that Heaven might have 
defigned her for fome high ftation in the 
world, and that there was none to which 
fhe might not pretend, were but the fatal 
impediment removed of her being an 
Huguenot. 

"It was with aftonifhment thefe women 
as well as their priefh perceived, that all 
their attempts to gain on fo young a 
mind were repelled with a ftrength of 
reafoning which often baffled and fi- 
lenced the molt artful among them. — 

Though 
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Though feparated from even the domef- 
tics of her father, and denied any in- 
tercourfe with whoever had belonged to 
him, fo that fhe never heard his name 
mentioned but in the way of reproach 
and contumely, Corifande was dill per- 
fuaded that her father lived ; and, amidft: 
the fevered of her trials, fhe ftrengchened 
her refolution, by the firm belief, that 
flie mould one day receive, in the ap- 
probation of that beloved parent, the 
deareft recompenfe for her conftancy 
and her fufferings. 

But the VidameofBoifdaupbin, whofe 
views were very different, determined 
that no repugnance on the part of his 
niece fhould prevent his purfuing them. 
He had fo little principle, or feeling, 
that the life of this defolate orphan 
might not have been fecure, had not the 
next male heir of De Beauvilliers been 
even higher in favour at the court of 
Charles the Ninth than he was himklf; 
and he fore fa w, that the death of his fur- 

Vol. III. D viving 
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viving niece would fcrve only to enrich 
and aggrandife another, while by dif- 
pofing of her in marriage, he, as her na- 
tural guardian and uncle, could form 
alliances highly advantageous to himfelf. 
Corilande was now the fole hcirefs to the 
pr perty of the noble houfe of Beauvil- 
liers : for her father, if he yet lived, was 
profcribed ; his party was declining, 
by the death or tcmporifing of its lead- 
ers; and it appeared unlikely, that the 
Proteflants could ever again retrieve 
their fallen fortunes. Boifdauphin, who 
detefted his brother-in-law becaufe he 
had injured him, knew, that none of the 
misfortunes that had yet befallen that un- 
happy man would be heavier to him 
than the knowledge that his daughter 
was drfpofed of by the direction of the 
Queen Mother and her creatures, whom 
he had fo much reafon to abhor. 

Among the infinite number of thofe 
abufes of fovereign power which have 
been only gradually refilled as men have 

been 
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been taught to think, none now appears 
more hatefully and wickedly oppreffive 
than that which left to the king the tute- 
lage of rich orphans, and gave them the 
right of difpofing of the heirs of noblemen 
whofe birth or opulence could ftrengthen 
their own intereft. At the period when 
Corifande fell into the power of her 
uncle, this ufurped prerogative was at 
its height. Boifdauphin faw, that, by 
procuring it it to be exerted in his fa- 
vour, he might, through the alliance he 
Should form for Corifande, gratify his 
ambition, while there was no chance oF 
; his pofTeffing her fortune. 

The wretched monarch Charles the 
Ninth furvived the maffacre of St. Bar- 
tholomew only two years. Suffering 
under the mod dreadful difeafe, and dif- 
tra£ted by the recollection of the mur- 
ders which he had directed, while the 
cries of the wounded and dying Calvin- 
ifts continually rang in his ears; he died 
D 2 in 
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in agonies that would have touched with 
remorfe, and urged to repentance, any 
heart but that of his mother, Catharine 
de Medicis. 

But in the unfeminine and vindictive 
breaft of that woman malignity never 
flept; and while her (on was dving, (he 
directed the execution of the brave and 
galiant Montgomeri, who had undefign- 
edly oceafioned, in a tournament, the 
death of her hufband, Henry the Second, 
Montgomeri, however, was a Hugonot; 
which gave a greater zeft to her ven- 
geance. 

In her eagernefs to recall the King of 
Poland, (he hardly attended to the fu- 
neral obfequies of that unhappy fon, 
whom (lie had haftened, loaded with 
guilt and anguiih, to the grave. Henry, 
who had reluctantly accepted the elec- 
tive crown of Poland, which he had 
only difgraced while he held it, returned 
to reign in France, where the volup- 
tuous 
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tuous gaiety and loofe manners, that had 
obtained fince the reign of Francis the 
Firft, increafed amid all. the miferies of 
a civil war. The people were impove- 
rifhed, and compelled to take one fide or 
the other for a fubftftence. The Catholic 
Lords attached themfelves to the court, 
that they might (hare its luxuries; while 
many of thofe of the Calvinift per- 
fuafion were either fhut up in the ftrong 
towns they yet held, or .in their own 
caftles converted into fortreffes ; or 
they wandered about in parties, annoying 
the enemy as they could, fometimes ad- 
hering to and fometimes abandoning 
the Henry of Bourbon, King of Navarre. 
The charafter of Henry of Valois, who 
fucceeded his brother Charles the Ninth, 
appeared not wholly deftitute of vir- 
tues while he was Duke of Anjou; but 
he was no fooner exalted to the throne 
of France, than thefe fhadows of virtue 
difappeared entirely. Difgraced by fol- 
lies that the mod trifling woman would 

D3 be 
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be afhamed of, the effeminacy* and de- 
bauchery in which he indulged himfelf 
diminifhed not the fpirit of perfection. 
His mother, to whom he often gyve up 
the reins of government, continued, 
both by intrigues and by the fword, to 
labour at the extermination of the Pro- 
teftants; and, like an evil fpirit, {till 
fcattered difcord and death over the un- 
happy kingdom. 

Among the numerous favourites of the 
king, ftigmatized by the people with the 
name of u les Mignons," none was higher 
in favor, or feemed more likely to main- 
tain it, than the young Marquis de Cham- 
pignac. His birth was fuperior to that of 

* I fhall never forget, fays the Duke de Sulli, in 
his Memoirs, the fantaftic and extravagant equipage 
in which I found this monarch in his cabinet. He 
had a fword at his fide, a Spanifh filk hood hung 
down on his fhoulders, a fmall cap fuch as colle- 
gians wear was upon his head, and a bafket full 
of little dogs hung by a ribband about his neck. 

the 
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mod of the parafites who were difgraced 
by the preference of their vicious mailer; 
and, added to a confiderable (hare of per- 
ioral advantages, he poffefled fome of 
another fort, that might have raifed him 
to favor, in a different court from that of 
Henry the Third. For, without the leaft 
fenfe of honor or honefty, he had talents 
for intrigue, was fpecious, artful and 
eloquent. He thought nothing unworthy 
of him that adminiftered either to his ihfa- 
liable avarice or his boundlefs ambition ; 
and held an opinion, which unfortunate- 
ly is fince become too general, that he 
who is rich and powerful may fet the 
cenfures of the world at defiance; and, 
divelted of fear, which fometimes ftands 
in place of confcience, may " dare do 
any thing becaufe he dares," 

Catharine, the Queen Mother, was 
perfectly aware of the truth of the Ma- 
chiavelian axiom — ." Divide et impera." 
She ufed therefore the pretence of reli- 
gion (to which fhe was wholly indiffer- 

D4 ent 
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em herfelf*) to excite one part of the 
people of France againft the other. In 
that age, fanaticifm was the mod pow- 
erful engine of Mate. Perfecution pro- 
duced its ufual effects; and, abhorring 
the treachery of their oppreflbis, and 
more and more convinced of the fallacy 
of tenets which could authorife fuch 
crimes, and even teach the actors of 
them, to glory in the deftruction of their 
fellow-citizens, the Hugonots became 
more devoted to the caufe of reform, 
and every man considered himfelf as a 
martyr, ready to give his life to promote 
or, defend it. 

On the other hand, the flaming zeal 
of the Catholics role in proportion to 
the difficulty they found in extirpating 
thefe obuinate Hugonots, who had the 

* When the Calvinift army obtained a lingular 
'iharita^iv, aiid it was likely their party would 
.finally prevail, Catharine, on being told of it, an- 
swered with perfefl compofure — " Eh ! bien, il 
faudra done rrier Dieu en Francois." 

facri- 
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facrilegious prefumption to deny the 
infallibility and fovereign power of the 
Roman pontiff; and the wickednefs to 
pretend to fee with their own eyes, and 
ufe their own reafon, contrary to his 
efpecial mandates. 

Among the court attendants, none, 
fave the reverend ecclefiaftics them- 
felves, expreffed more zeal againft thefe 
innovators than the young Marquis de 
Champignac. By the display of this ex- 
traordinary fervour, he obtained fuch 
favour with the King's confeflbr, and 
fundry bifhopsand clergy of that period, 
that though his moral conduct was more 
incorrect than even the general liberti- 
nifm of that diffolute court fanclioned, 
his illuftrious mafter was encouraged in 
his predile£tion for him by the praifes of 
the monks and mod auftere of the re- 
ligious men, to whom was entrufted the 
care of the royal conference; while to 
the Queen Mother, De Champignac 
appeared the moft obfequious of her 
D 5 fervants 
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fervants, and (he found him eminently 
ufeful in influencing the mind of her 
fon, •when his wavering and trifling 
temper led him, as it fometimes did, to 
think of meafures contrary to her in- 
tereft and approbation. 

Thus qualified to rife, and vifibly rif- 
Ing, in the favour of both the mother and 
the fon, the Marquis de Champignac was 
the man elected by Boifdauphin for the 
hufband of Corifande. The offer of 
fuch an alliance, and fo fplendid a for- 
tune as fhe was likely to poffefs, was too 
dazzling to be refufed ; but De Cham- 
pignac referred himfelf in the utmoft 
humility to the King and Queen. Their 
majeflies highly approved of the pro- 
pofal, and fen t an order to Boifdauphin 
to haften the preparations, and com- 
plete the marriage between his niece 
and the Marquis as fpeedily as poffible. 

That the heircfs of Beauvilliers could 
have a will of her own, never occurred 
to any of thofe who thus undertook to 

difpofe 
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difpofe of her. An orphan, or even 
more unhappy than an orphan, in being 
loft to her father while he was yet living, 
fhe had no friend to fupport her in any 
oppofition. But nothing was fo impro- 
bable as that fhe fhould make any ; frnce, 
whatever were the precepts fhe had 
learned from her Hugonot parents, fhe 
had now been two years under the 
ftri&eft discipline, and the fin of her 
difobedience inceflantly punifhed, under 
the direction of the Abbefs and ladies 
of St. Francis. 

From the care of that fociety fhe was, 
by the order of-her maternal uncle, now 
removed, and found herfelf in nominal 
rJofTeflion of the Caflle of Montrichard ; 
yet, ignorant of the caufe of this change, 
fhe was (till in fact a prifoner, with no 
other real alteration, than that, inftead of 
being a penfioner in a convent, fhe was 
in the houfe which had belonged to 
her father, under the orders of feme 
o,f the fame perfons who had fuperin- 
D 6 tended 
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tended her actions, and, as they believed, 
directed her ideas, in the monaftery. 

But if Corifande had cherifhed, dur- 
ing her refidence there, the tendered 
remembrance of her parents, and the 
liveliest recollection of all they had 
taught her, thofe impreflions were not 
likely to be effaced by returning to 
fcenes which renewed every fond re- 
collection of the days when fhe was 
happy in their inft ruction and protection. 
There was not a room at Montrichard 
where their images were not ever pre- 
fcnt to her. She remembered but too 
well the fatal departure of her father, 
and (till felt. his laft embrace. She fell 
into an agony of grief in feeing again 
the room where her mother, ftruggling 
to conceal the agonies of a breaking 
heart, had, in an inarticulate voice, con- 
jured her to fuftain her courage, and 
allured her they fhould meet again. 
The portraits of thefe parents, parents 
fo juftly dear to her, and thofe of fome 

other 
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other of her immediate ancestors who had 
been followers of Calvin, (he found de- 
faced and mutilated. The apartments 
were ftrippedof theirmoft valuable move- 
ables ; and Corifande, as fhe traverfed 
the long galleries and ancient chambers 
of this once magnificent and hofpitable 
edifice, fancied herfelf the heirefs only 
of defolation and mifery. 

All the domeflics of her father had 
either perifhed under the hands of af- 
faffins as Hugonots, or had been driven 
away by fear, fave a Swifs porter, who 
being a relation of one of the monks of 
the neighbouring convent, and of a 
difpofition little inclined to contend 
about matters of which he underftood 
nothing, had agreed to go to mafs rather 
than lofe his life, or even his place, 
and lately had remained unnoticed and 
undifturbed. 

On the return however of Corifande, 
all the affeftion recurred to his mind 
that he had felt for his lord, her father, 

whom 
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whom he had followed from Switzer- 
land when he pafTed through that 
country on his travels. He remem- 
bered all the generofity and kindnefs of 
that excellent mailer, and began to 
wonder how it had happened that fo 
many of his vaffals had abandoned him, 
and, though he yet perhaps lived, had 
taken no means to fliow him their grati- 
tude. The fight of his young and love- 
ly daughter deeply affected this old 
fervant. She noticed him with peculiar 
kindnefs, when (he learned that Donat 
Bienne was the only domeftic remaining 
about the houfe who had ferved her 
father; and Donat, when flie fpoke, 
imagined he heard the voice of his de- 
ceafed lady, from whom he had expe- 
rienced fo many acts of beneficence, and 
who had promoted his marriage, with a 
little Frenchwoman, one of her inferior 
attendants, to whom (ho had given 
money and furniture, and been god- 
moiherto their .little gitl. 

Donat 
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Donat could not help contrafting in 
his mind that amiable lady with the 
haughty and repulfive manners of the 
perfon who foon, in confequence of a 
new arrangement, appeared as miftreis of 
the CaRle, at lead for a time, and who 
was in reality an indigent widow of 
rank, with whom Boifdauphin had been 
long conne&ed, and to whom he had 
entrufted the tafk of preparing Corifande 
for the reception of the Marquis de 
Champignac. This woman was com- 
miflioned to difmifs the ladies of St. 
Francis ; and, though a total ftranger, 
to become the governels and dire&refs 
of Corifande. From her fhe abruptly 
learned the intentions of her uncle ; 
and underftood with inexpreffible afto- 
nifhment and terror, that within a fort- 
night (lie was to be affianced, and with- 
in two months married, to a man whom 
fhe had never feen, and whole very 
name was till then unknown to her. 

Young as Corifande was, fhe was 
a. not 
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not ignorant that fuch marriages were 
very frequent ; but that (lie was herfelf, 
at fo early an age, to be the vi&im of 
her uncle's ambition, appeared the 
heavieft misfortune that could befall 
her. The very, means her new gover- 
nefs, La Baronne de St. .Aulaire, took 
to perfuade her of the advantage of the 
brilliant fortune defigned for her, ferved 
only to excite her averfion ; for it was 
from thence [he learned that the Mar- 
quis was one of the court favourites, a 
perfecutor of the Calviniils, and par- 
ticularly devoted to the Queen Mother, 
from whom, even from her earlier! re- 
collection, Corifande had been taueht 
that all the calamities of France had 
arifen, calamities in which her own 
family had been fo fatally involved. — 
The leflbns (he had received in the 
convent had fo little anfwered the pur- 
pofe for which they were given, that 
her difguft, though it was neceffary to 
conceal it, had greatly increafed. The 

images 
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images of her mother, her fitter, and 
her infant brother, had never a moment 
been abfent from her thoughts - f and her 
father, who had either perifhed as they 
had done, or lived in poverty and exile, 
feemed to be continually near her, ex- 
horting her to remember him, and never 
to give the deftroyers of his family a title 
to his property. Of the Marquis de 
Champignac, therefore, fhe thought not 
merely with diflike, but abhorrence. 
Yet knowing too well how little fhe had 
to hope from remonftrance or entreaty 
with the perfons in whofe power f^ie was, 
fhe tried to reprefs the utterance of 
fentiments which tortured her heart ; and 
to the elaborate difcourfesof La Baronne 
de St. Aulaire fhe anfwered only with 
coldnefs and indifference : but, when 
night releafed her from thofe painful 
converfations, fhe looked around her 
for fome means to efcape from the mifery 
with whicE fhe was threatened, and 

which 
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which in fo fhort a time would become 
irremediable. 

Preparations were already making at 
Montrichard for the reception of the 
Vidame de Boifdauphin, and the young 
and ambitious bridegroom who was to 
be its future lord. All the damages 
occafioned by plunder and neglect were 
repaired : new furniture of the moft 
fplendid kind, after ihe manner of thofe 
times, was fent from Paris ; and fo little 
doubt did the projectors of this union 
feem to entertain of its taking place, 
that in fome of the rich arras the arms 
of de Champignac were interwoven in 
goldand colours with thofe of Corifande, 
as heirefs of the boufe of Beauvilliers; 
and his motto and device*, which were 
extremely oftentatious, were difplayed 

* That which was afterwards taken by Fouquet, 
in the reign of Louis the 14th — a fquirrel attend- 
ing a pine tree, and the motto, " Quae non afcen- 
dem ?" 



on 
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©n various parts of the ornaments. This 
was fo far from being thought prefump- 
tuous or extraordinary, that the Baronefs 
de St. Aulaire took the trouble to ex- 
plain the meaning of this fentence, 
and occafion from thence to begin a 
very elaborate eulogium on the merits 
and brilliant profpe8s of this fortunate 
favourite of monarchs, and whom a 
monarch had named as the hufband of 
the ftill more fortunate Corifande de 
Beauvilliers. 

Corifande de Beauvilliers, however, 
was not dazzled by all thefe gaudy 
reprefentations ; nor was fhe perfuaded 
by the eloquence of the lady : but, in 
proportion as fhe found thefe people 
were abfolutely refolved to difpofe 
of her without one inquiry whether fhe 
was or was not averfe to the man they 
had chofen, her determination to rejeft 
him gained ftrength. Yet, how could 
{he efcape the toils in which deftiny had 
entangled her? Throughout the houfe, 

where 
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where once every one was humbly 
folicitous to ferve her father, (lie faw 
not one face that expreffed companion-' 
or affe&ion for her. Nonu; ? ily an 
heirefs, and miflrefs of the domain, fhe 
was in reality a flave; and under her 
prefent circumftance (he /.a« tempted to 
envy every peafant girl wnoai (he heard 
finging at a diftance amon ; i'e vine- 
yards, and adifting the viunerott.s in their 
now commencing labours- gi the vin- 
tage. 

CorifanJe, even at fo early an age, 
had fomething like judgment : her mind 
was not indeed matured, hut the im- 
preffions fhe had received from her 
father's precepts were indelible; and % 
aided by an understanding naturally 
ftrong and clear, thefe early leffons had 
qualified her to reject the fables of fu- 
perftition, and contend with the frip- 
pery of hypocritical fophiftry. Though 
yet a child in yeais, fhe very properly 
cpnfidered, that, if fhe was, old enough 

to- 
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to make an indiflbluble engagement, 
and to pronounce vows the mod folemn 
and binding that can be impofed by 
focial laws, (he was certainly old enough 
to have a will of her own, and to a£t 
as that will directed. Corifande there- 
fore determined, that, if her father was 
living, (and it was known he was fo not 
many months before, though a report 
had (ince obtained of his death,) he alone 
was the arbiter of her fate. If he was 
indeed no more, (he was refolded that 
no power, however tremendous it might 
be reprefented, fhould dictate to her t 
into whofe hands fhe fhould give the 
patrimony fhe had inherited by fo many 
lolTes, together with her freedom and 
herfelf. 

To exprefs thefe fentiments, however, 
according to the natural opennefs of 
her temper, would, fhe knew, be to 
hazard every chance of acling as they 
diBated. Madame de St. Aulaire had 
not the remoteft fufpicion. that fuch a 

mere 
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mere child could have any opinion or 
choice. She had other affairs to attend 
to, for fhe was decidedly a woman of 
intrigue ; and nothing doubting but that 
Corifande was juft fuch a girl as twenty 
other girls who had been married with- 
out being confulted, and fuch as JJie 
•was at that age herfelf, fhe faw no ne- 
ceflity for particular vigilance. Cori- 
fande was therefore, during many hours 
of the day, fuffered to amufe herfelf as 
{he would ; the Baronefs little imagining, 
that, far from enjoying the idea of her 
future confequence, and gazing with 
childifh delight on the fineries of which 
fhe was to be miftrefs, the objects 
that occupied the time and thoughts 
of Corifande were, how fhe fhould 
communicate to her father, if he was 
yet alive, if not, to her father's friends, 
her prefent (ituation, and how ihe might 
efcape from it. 

Hardly a fortnight remained to make 
attempts, in the luccefs or failure of 

which 
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•which her happiuefs or mifery was Co 
deeply involved. Hour after hour the 
almoit defpairing Coril .nde wandered 
over the CafHe of her ancell<>r\ vvifii- 
ing rather that its ancient bartlements 
might f -.11 upon and crufh her, thin that 
fhe (hould there he compelled to enter 
into engagements from which her foul 
recoilH. ' Hour after hour (he fat at 
one of the gr^-.t wt.ido-vs, and, watching 
the autumnal clouds, and fancying they 
failed towards the weflern coaft of 
France, indulged the day dream th.it 
told her, her father might mark thofe 
very clouds, unconfeious that they iu.d 
patted over the head of his miferable 
and defolate daughter. 

It was not however in the nature of 
Corifande, to wafte that time in feeble 
and frunlefs repining which might with 
any hope of fuccefs be dedicated to 
aftion Her thoughts inceifantly in 
fearch of t: e means of either hearing of 
the fate ol the- Count de JBeauvdtiers, 

and 
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and of putting herfelf, if he yet was 
alive, under his prote&ion, fhe at length 
recollected Donat Bienne, who alone 
remained of her father's former fervants. 
The manners and look of this man, in 
the few times fhe had had occafion to 
fee him, feemed to be altogether unlike 
thofe of the people who had been placed 
here by the Vidame de Boifdauphin. 
He did not refide in the Cattle, but 
in a lodge without the laft fofle ; for 
it was regularly and ftrongly fortified, 
as all houfes of noblemen were at that 
period in France. Corifande deter- 
mined to fpeak to this man ; and that 
her going without the walls might not 
appear fudden or Angular, fhe accuf- 
tomed herfelf for fome days to walk 
into the avenues of high trees which 
on three fides furrounded it. At laft 
an opportunity occurred of entering the 
lodge where Donat refided. She began 
a converfation with his wife, to whom 
flie made fome trifling prefent; ca- 
re (Ted 
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reflfed his children, and infenfibly drew 
him into talking of paft times. 

" Every thing you do, Madam," 
faid he, " every thing you fay, puts me 
in mind of my lady, the Countefs: — 
blefled be her foul ! But fhe is bleHed— 
fhe is in heaven. God grant, dear 
young lady, that you may be as happy 
with the fine young Lord they are going 
to give us for a mailer, as fhe was 
with our late Seigneur, your father ! 
For, never were better people ; nor, bating 
the lofs of their little ones, that died 
three orfour of them quite in their cradle, 
never, I think, were people happier; 
and would have been to this hour, if 

it had not been for -But what 

fignifies making lamentation over the 
paft ? — What is, is — and " 

Donat was proceeding in this ftyle, 
when Corifande, fummoning all her re- 
folution, afked him if he would con- 
vince her that the memory of his former 
Lord and Lady were dear to him, by 

Vol. III. E trying 
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trying to obtain for her fome informa- 
tion of her father ? 

The wife of Donat was out of the, 
room at this moment, or Corifande 
would not have hazarded the queftion, 
having heard that her influence over her 
hufband had prevented his acling as 
others had done who were of the Cal- 
vinift perfuafion. The woman returned 
fo immediately, that Donat could not 
•reply : but Corifande thought fhe un- 
derftood the meaning of his looks ; and, 
leaving the lodge to walk in the avenue 
of lime trees, he followed her. 

It was then that, putting every hope 
to the hazard, Corifande declared to 
this old fervant her utter averfion to 
the marriage that was intended, and her 
determination to fubmit to every incon- 
venience rather than fuffer it to be 
concluded. The native good fenfe of 
the man to whom (lie fpoke, made him 
perceive that the perfons who affumed 
the power of difpofing of her could 

have 
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have no right to do fo, founded in 
either reafon or nature. He believed 
the Count himfelf to be (till alive ; and 
though he had, partly through fear of 
the violence exercifed towards Hugo- 
nots, and partly from a defire to live 
in peace with his wife, fubmitted to 
diflimulate, that he might continue in 
his humble home; his heart,* naturally 
upright, continually reproached him 
with dereliction of his benefactor, and 
ingratitude unworthy of one who called 
himfelf an honeft man. 

Every fentiment which for quietnefs 
fake he had ftudied to lull afleep was 
aroufed by this direct application. The 
confequences were no longer prefent to 
him, and he eagerly inquired what he 
could do to prove his zeal and attach- 
ment. 

" I would aflc you, my good Donar, 

to make yourfelf inquiries as to my 

father ; but my fpirits fhrink in dread 

from the knowledge, that a few days 

E 2 only 
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only •will decide my fate. Oh ! if lie 
does but live — if I could but be fure 
of it, I would fly to him — I would take 
fhelter with him again ft this cruel op- 
preffion — 1 would joyfully (hare the 
humbleft fortune." A r udden thought, 
then occurred to her. " Donat," cried 
flie, atter a moment's paufe, " would 
it be impoffible for me to reach Rochelle, 
where there is every reafon to believe 
my father, if he yet lives, is now fhut 
up? Could \ ou not find me a drefs — 
the drefs ofapeafant boy perhaps would 
be the mod fecure — in which I could 
efcape from this prifon, where I am fo 
foon to be forced into the power of a 
man I do not know and cannot love?" 
Donat hefitated, and feemed to tremble 
at fo hazardous an experiment. Corf- 
fande read his thoughts, and faid, " Fear 
nothing for yourfeif, my friend; it never 
fhall be known how I obtained the 
means of elopement. I do not afk you to 
accompany me in my flight ; I would 

not 
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not rifk your fafety, or injure you in 
your fituation. I will take nothing 
with me but a few trifles of my mother'^. 
It is my fortune thefe people want; and 
if they find themfelves poffc'kd of that, 
they will be glad to believe I am lolfc 
to the world for ever. Why, fince I am 
willing to refign that to them, fhould / 
be perfonally their vi&im ? — Donat," 
added fhe with increafed fpirit, " / 
never -will : — fuch is my abhorrence of 
the Marquis de Champignac, and fo 
firm my determination never to be in 
his power, that I will efcape from it, 
"""n thou^K tkc grave be the only 
alternative. Decide therefore at once. 
Will you ferve me ? — The time may 
come when your ancient mafter may 
affift me to fhow my gratitude." 

Donat was awed by the refolute man- 
ner of aperfon fo young; and considering 
that what (he required might be exe- 
cuted without the knowledge of his wife, 
and with no hazard to himfelf, promifed to 
E 3 fet 
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fet about it immediately. There cer- 
tainly was no time to be loft, as Con- 
fande had been informed that, before 
the end of the week, Meffieurs de Boif- 
dauphin and De Champignac were to 
arrive. 

But Donat had hardly given this 
promife before he repented of it ; not 
on his own account, but from the dan- 
gers which a little reflection made him 
perceive his young lady would be liable 
to in the execution of her fcheme. How 
could a perfon fo young, fo little ac- 
cuftomed to fatigue, undertake a jour- 

„„ 7 - «,f nkmip thirty loaguoc, tllTOVlgh & 

country the feat of civil war, and 
crowded with foidiers of two parties, 
from either of whom fhe would be in 
almoft equal danger, whatever appear- 
ance fhe might afTume ? The Swifs 
confidered the project and his promife 
with difmay ; but ftill the opinions 
which he had adopted at the earlieft 
period of his life, his fecret though 

undeclared 
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undeclared abhorrence of the Queen 
Mother, and his wifh to ferve and 
oblige Corifande, combined to perfuade 
him ihat he ought to procure her the 
means of flying from her prifon and 
her perfecutors. 

It was not difficult for him to provide 
at a neighbouring town the drefs of a 
peafant boy ; and the next evening after 
their converfation, Corifande found 
herfelf fupplied with all that was ne- 
cefiary for her difguife. Her refolu- 
tion was redoubled, inftead of failing, as 
the hour approached when Ihe hoped 
to efcape j and it cofl her no effort 
to refufe the offer Donat made of ac- 
companying her, being well allured that 
the poor fellow, whofe zeal was greater 
than his courage, dared not rifle the 
anger of his wife, and that, far from his 
attendance fecuring her fafety, it would 
have directed the purfuit : all, therefore, 
ftie required of him beyond the fervice 
E 4 he 
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lie had already done her was, to fecure 
her leaving the Caftle without molefta- 
tion ; and that he happily effected. 

Corifande, a little pacquet tied to a 
walking-lick on her fhoulder, and 
equipped like the fon of a vigneron, or 
labourer, f^und herfelf alone at an hour 
of the evening when fhe had never been 
out before, unlefs protected by the re- 
tinue which at that period attended the 
families of noblemen ; and, looking 
behind her, the Cattle was no longer 
vifible, and the footfieps of Donat no 
longer heard. All the dread with which 
the Marquis de Champignacand her 
uncle infpired her on one hand, and, 
on the other, that ardent defire fhe had 
to find her father, were hardly fufficient 
tofupport her courage. Proceeding, how- 
ever, unmolelled on the road, or rather 
paih Donat had directed her, fhe hoped 
to reach before nu?ht-fall a houfe 
where he told her a woman lived, who, 

on 
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op believing (he came from him, and 
was the fon of fume neighbouring pea- 
fant whom he had fent on a meiTage to 
Amboife, would not only receive her 
for the night, but fend a boy to con- 
duct her on her way the next day to 
another pcrfon, a countryman of his, 
for whom he gave Corifande a letter, 
defiring him to affift the lad who would 
deliver it with the means of palling fafely 
to Amboife. 

But, of attaining the firft afyluro, the 
lucklefs Corifande was unhappily dis- 
appointed: either the dire&ions given 
by Donat were not clear, or fhe mif- 
underftood them ; fo that, inftead of 
taking a path which cut acrofs the cor- 
ner of a wood, and would have brought 
her to an obfcure hamlet, at hardly a 
league and a half from Montrichard, 
lhe found herfelf wandering further and 
further into an extenfive foreft, which, 
like many of thofe then in France, over- 
£ 5 fhadowed 
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fhadowed twenty leagues of country. 
Corifarrde, foon bewildered among the 
darkening boughs, would have returned 
by the path through which fhe entered it ; 
but her attempt to do fo ferved only 
to lead her into another quarter of this 
extenlive woodland. 

The apprehenfion of wolves, and of 
bears, which infefted thefe great woods; 
the dread of parties of foldiers, who, 
often difperfing in difcontent for want 
of pay, lurked about, and fubiifted on 
plunder, were almoft equally terrific to 
the imagination of Corifande. She felt 
at once the danger and the impofifibility 
of avoiding it; but, of a peculiar and 
ftrong character, this very young 
woman pofieffed, even at that moment, 
the power of comparing the long-con- 
tinued wretchednefs which awaited her 
fhould fhe return, (admitting that to 
return was ftill in her power), with the 
traniisnt fuffering of periihing by the 
i ferocious 
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ferocious animals of the defert ; and fhe 
was able to decide, that to die would be 
the leaft evil of the two. 

The idea of falling into the hands of 
men who lived on rapine, was, however, 
infinitely painful. Yet, fhe appeared 
like a village boy of eleven or twelve 
years old ; and fuch an appearance was, 
even at that half-civilized period, a 
protection. Though autumn was al- 
ready far advanced, yet in the fouthern 
provinces of France there is little to 
apprehend from the inclemency of the 
weather, and even at that feafon of the 
year, there are none of thofe heavy 
dews which fall in the more northern 
countries. Corifande, therefore, quite 
exhaufted by the hopelefs attempt to 
find her way out of the wood, fat down 
on the high mofs-clad roots of an old 
beech, which formed a kind of feat : 
but, too uneafy to deep, fhe could only 
recline her weary limbs againft the bole 
of the tree, and, recommending herfelf 
E 6 to 
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to the protection of Heaven, determined 
o wait with as much patience and refo- 
lution as (he could the dawn of day. 

It was not yet quite dark where the 
trees were not thick, and where many 
had loft their leaves, and the night was 
perfectly calm ; fcarce a leaf trembled 
in the light air, and neither man nor 
beaft feemed to be abroad. 

Soothed by this tranquil paufe, Cori- 
fande recovered her breath and fpirits : 
leaning her head on her hands, her arms 
fupported by her knees, fhe looked 
fteadily forward, and, after awhile, ima- 
gined flie perceived that there were only 
a few trees between her and a more open 
fpace, and that perhaps fhe was already 
on the outfkirts of the wood. She fprang 
forward >n this hope, and found her- 
felf in an almoft circular glade ; for 
thefe extenfive forefts ferved higher 
ranks of men as hunting-grounds, and 
in many of them avenues and recedes 
•were cut, for the purpofe of purfuing 

and 
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fhooting the wild boars, foxes, and 
wolves. Such a place, and where her 
father himfelf had often pitched his 
tent and directed his vaffals to affemble, 
was that, on the long coarfe grafs of 
which Corifande now trod. But fhe 
immediately perceived what it was. and 
that ftill the trees every way furrounded 
her. She was about to retreat again to 
her mofly feat, when her eyes were 
attracted by an object, which appeared 
to move on the oppofite fide of the 
lawn. Alarmed, though without any 
conjeBure as to what this object was, 
fhe continued to gaze on it. Some- 
times it appeared ftationary, and again 
feemed to change its pofition, and even 
to approach her. Corifande retired 
among the trees, but, as if fafcinated, 
could not remove her eyes from this 
lingular appearance. At length fhe 
thought it refembled a human being ; 
and then, as (lowly the figure approached 
acrofs the open fpace, her doubts were 

removed 
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removed by certainty ; and from the 
height and drefs, as it appeared through 
the doubtful gloom, fhe believed it to 
be either a woman or a prieit, and her 
fears in fome degree abated. 

But, to whatever description of perfons 
this myfterious appearance belonged, 
Corifande had very little inclination to 
become to him or her an obje£i of 
notice. She crept back, therefore, 
flowly among the trees, but ftill with- 
out lofing fight of the objeel of her 
apprehenfion, whirh had now croffed 
the g! cle, and, coming directly towards 
the place where (he was concealed, took 
pofleffion of the feat, formed by the 
grotefque roots of the old beech tree, 
where Corifande had juft before repofed. 
She now diftinguifhed a tall woman, 
not in a peafant's drefs — but that was alt 
the increafing gloom allowed her to 
afcertain. That fuch a perfon fhould, 
luce herfelf, be wandering alone in fuch 
a place, and at fuch an hour, feemed 

very 
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very ftrange. Many conjectures pafTed 
through the mind of Corifande ; but 
fhe was too little acquainted with the 
cuftoms of the world to form any that 
could fatisfaftorily account for fo An- 
gular a circumftance ; and fear being 
ftill the predominant fenfation (he felt, 
to effeft: a further retreat as quietly as 
fhe could was what appeared moft pru- 
dent. 

To do this, however, amid the per- 
fect ftillnefs of the night, and fo near a 
perfon as watchful as herfelf, was not 
very eafy ; and, no fooner had fhe 
cautioufly ftepped on among the fallen: 
leaves a few paces, before the perfon 
arofe, and, looking around her, called, 
in a low voice- — u Guifcarde, Guif- 
carde!" — Corifande did not anfwer; 
but the ftranger had already caught a 
glimpfe between the trees of the white 
fraift fhe wore, and which made at that 
time a part even of a peafant's drefs ; 
and with a degree of hafte that feemed 

to 



80 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

to arife partly from fear, this unknown 
perfon came up to the terrified Cori- 
fande. ' Who are vou ?" fad fhe. 
" I expect foaie of my people here. 
What are you waiting for ? and to whom 
do you belong ?" 

The tone and manner in whic' 1 thefe 
words were delivered, increafed the 
aftonifliment of Corifande, while her 
apprehenfions, however, were relieved. 
Siie collected, courage, therefore to 
anfwer according to the leffon fhe had 
received from Donat : " I am," faid 
flie, " the fon of a peafant belonging to 
the domain of Montrichard ; and being 
fent on a meffage to Amboife, I have 
loft my way in the foreft, where I mull 
wait till morning, for I have tried in 
vain to regain it." 

The voice of Corifande convinced her 
to whom (he fpoke, thai it was that of a 
very young perfon ; but it feemed at 
the fame moment that her language was 
not that of a peafant b.)y. — " Have 

you 
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you feen any one pafs this wood," in- 
quired the ftranger, " before you met 
me ?'' Corifande anfwered in the ne- 
gative. " How far," faid the former, 
" is it from hence to Montrichard ? If 
you are a peafant of that neighbour- 
hood, perhaps you could conduct me 
thither?" 

Corifande trembled at this inquiry, 
and krfew not what to reply. " There 
is no perfon at the Caftle of Mont- 
richard to receive you, Madam," faid 
fhe : for^ by the air of authority fhe 
afTumed, there could be no doubt but 
this night wanderer was a perfon of fome 
confequence. " I know it well," re- 
plied the lady: " had it been otherwife, 
I fhould have felt no inclination to go 
to it. Your mefTage can be delaved : 
I will reward you for your trouble: 
conduct me thither.*' 

Corifande recoiled in terror from 
the talk that was thus required of her ; — 
and who was the extraordinary being 

who, 
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who, with fo commanding an air, thought 
herfelf authorized to demand it? 

Corifande had been ufed herfelf to 
command, and fhe felt a fingular and by 
nomeansapleafantfenfationin being thus 
conhderedas one whofe bufinefs it was to 
obey. Half forgetting thca'Fumed charac- 
ter, which fhe had not fufficiently flu- 
died, inftead of expreffing any degree 
of readinefs to do as fhe was directed, 
Corifande faid, " May I afk who it is that 
requires this fervice of me ? I have no 
right to introduce any one to the Caftle 
of iVJontrichard : if I had, it could not 
be one of whom I know nothing, and 
whom I meet under fingular circum- 
ftances." 

" You adi," replied the ftranger in 
a firm yet altered tone of voice, " who 
it is that requires of you this fervice — 
Know then, that you fpeak to Margaret 
de Valour, Princefs of France, and 
Oueen of Navarre." 

" To Margaret of Valois !" repeated 

Corifande ; 
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Corifande; " to the Queen of Navarre ! 
Is it really poffible ?" 

" Are you yourfelf what you feem to 
be ?" faid the Queen : " I fufpeQ that 
you are not a peafant boy. It is ma- 
terial to me to know what you are : by 
concealing the truth you will injure 
yourfelf, but you cannot deceive mc." 

Corifande had heard of this Princefs, 
chiefly as having been married againft 
her inclination to the King of Navarre 
—as being warmly attached to the Ca- 
tholic religion, yet of fe- generous and 
humane a temper, that (he had pro- 
tected feveral Hugonots whom her 
mudici and her brothers had doomed to 
deftru&ion. She refolved at once to 
truft her with the truth of her own 
fituation ; and, without giving herfelf 
time to confider the confequences, 
declared, in a few refpeclful words, 
who (he was, and why fhe had left, in 
fuch a difguife, the abode of her an- 
cestors,, 
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ceftors, of which fhe was nominally the 
roiflrefs; adding, that, in the perfuafion 
her father was yet living, Ihe had de- 
termined to attempt reaching Rochelle 
in order to put herfclf into his pro- 
teflion. 

Margaret, however, with all her per- 
fonal errors, and though her under- 
Handing was occafionally obfcured by 
fanaticihn and her integrity warped, 
by Italian politics, had really an elevated 
mind, and a generous heart. She was 
charmed with that fpirit and refolution 
in a perfon fo young; at a more ad- 
vanced age, fhe had exerted herfelf in 
vain to avoid a mairiage file de- 
tefted ; and, in addition to the favour- 
able impreffion this circumftance gave 
her of the character of Corifande, fhe 
became immediate')' interefled in her 
favour, on learning that it was the Mar- 
quis de Champignac from whom fhe 
was flying. Among all thofe of her 

brother's 
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brother's unworthy favourites, who had 
at different times difgufted and offended 
her, there was none fo obnoxious to 
her as he was; and it was owing to 
fome new diffenfion between her and 
the King her brother, which De Cham- 
pignac had fomented, that fhe was at this 
time endeavouring to conceal herfelf at a 
diftance from Paris. This coincidence 
determined her at once to efpoufe the 
caufe of the young wanderer, and, how- 
ever unprotected and deftitute herfelf 
at that moment, to take under her care 
one who was, like her, perfecuted and 
oppreffed. 

* However amiable the character of Henry of 
I\ayarre, afterwards Henry the Fourth of France, 
(and the firft King of the Houfe of Bourbon) and 
however pleafing his perfon might be to others, 
Margaret had a decided diflike to him; and it is 
but candid to believe, that many of the irregularities 
of her life arofe from being compelled to marry 
him, while her heart was devoted to the Duke 
of Guife. 

Whoever 
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Whoever has read the various hif- 
tories in which mention is made of this 
extraordinary woman, will not hefitate 
to fay, that none of the evils Corifande 
was likely to encounter, was, in its 
probable confequences, more to be 
dreaded than this ftrange meeting. But 
Corifande herfelf, to whom the real 
chara&er of the Queen was not known, 
and who had never comtemplated her but 
by fuch mediums as the Great in every 
age are feen through, felt herfelf at 
once relieved from all her apprehen- 
fions. Whatever tranfient eftrangement 
there might be between the various 
members of the royal family, Corifande 
imagined, that to be protected by one 
of them was fufficient to fecure her 
from any conftraint that her uncle wifhed 
to put upon her ; and fhe profeffed, 
with all the native eloquence and warmth 
of her character, the livelieft gratitude 
for the generous intentions of the Queen, 
and the joy fhe fhould feel in being 

confidered 



THE STORY OF CORISANDE. 87 

confidered as worthy her majefty's no- 
tice. Total darknefs, however, fur- 
rounded them while they were thus in 
converfation. The attendant whom the 
Queen expected came not; and every 
intention of feeking the Ihelter of Mont- 
richard being given up, not only as 
impofiible to be accomplifhed that 
night, but as likely to be fatal to them 
both, it became time to confider whether 
they mould pafs the night where they 
were, or make an attempt to feek a 
proper afylum. Margaret feencd to 
find great comfort, even in having Tome 
one to hear her while (he exprefled her 
uneafinefs and anxiety that Guifcarde 
did not appear. " What can have hap- 
pened to him.?" faid-fhe ; " and where- 
fore is it that he does not keep his ap- 
pointment? He could hardly mifs the 
place to which he himfelf conduced me 
fo few hours fince, while he went to 
fetch one of my women, who was to 
join me at Arnibelle, where I had 

waited 
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waited for her till my flay was no longer 
fafe there. What can poffibly have be- 
come of her andof Guifcarde?" Cori- 
fande underftood that Guifcarde was 
a page, to whom alone me had entrufled 
the fecret of her intended flight ; and 
the increafing folicitude with which fhe 
fpoke of him as the time wore away, 
appeared to Corifande to be a proof of 
that fenfibility and goodnefs of heart 
for which fhe had heard the Queen of 
Navarre fo honoured and praifed. 

Encouraged by having fo illufirious a 
companion in her misfortunes, the pre- 
fent inconvenience of paffing the night, 
according to the French phrafe, d la 
belle etoile, was a matter of little concern 
to Corifande ; but towards what was to 
happen on the morrow fhe did not 
look with fo much tranquillity. It was 
poffible that, whatever were the fenti- 
ments of the Queen, her attendants, 
from whom fhe was now feparated only 
by accident or miflake, might be con- 
nected 
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nefted either with De Champignac or 
with her uncle ; and, if her difguife was 
understood, it was but too likely that 
ihe might be betrayed into their power. 
This was not, however, a time to fpeak 
•of fears and doubts to this new pro- 
te&refs ; it was more neceffary to en- 
deavour to conciliate her favour, as the 
beft defence againft whatever might be 
attempted by the parties {he had reafon 
to fear. 

Margaret foon forgot every immediate 
caufe of alarm, and every inconveni- 
ence fhe experienced, fave only what 
arofe from her folicitude about her 
page. " Guifcarde, Guifcarde," was 
ftill repeated, with a degree of intereft 
and anxiety likely to perfuade Corifande, 
that fhe, who in fo exalted a rank 
could fo warmly and generoufly feel for 
one of her pages, muft certainly be the 
kindeft and moft confiderate miftrefs in 
the world. 

This obfervation, and fome others 
Vol, III. F that 
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that fhe made in the courfe of the 
converfation, at length encouraged Cori- 
fande to fpeak of her apprehenfions, 
and to entreat of the Queen that fhe 
might pafs for a village boy, whom her 
majefty had retained as a menial fervant. 
The day by this time dawned, and 
Margaret had an opportunity of diftin- 
guifhing the form and features of the 
young wanderer, with which fhe feemed 
extremely (truck. " A menial fervantl" 
faid fhe, fmiling archly : " my dear 
girl, whoever fees you will eafily detecl 
the fallacy of fuch an afTertion. No, 
Corifande: if to be known as a woman 
will be attended with all the danger you 
forefee, you mult pafs at prefent for 
my page. I know not how Guifcarde 
will like fuch an affociate; but certainly 
La Moue and Phillipine cannot objeel; 
to you. I (hall only be afraid for the 
hearts of thofe poor girls." 

Corifande was unufed to be fpoken 
:to by any but domeftics, who, except 

her 
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4ier own maid, had feldom prefumed to 
hint to her the perfonal advantages fhe 
fo eminently poffeffed, and the lan- 
guage fhe now heard aftonifhed and 
confufed her. But her illuftrious com- 
panion, as the morning advanced, fpoke 
in renewed alarm of the continued 
abfence of Guifcarde. " Whither," 
faid fhe, " can he be gone? What ac- 
cident can have detained him ? lean 
hardly believe he loft his way, fince he 
aflured me that, having from his in- 
fancy been accu domed to hunt in thefe 
woods, he knew every avenue and lawn 
throughout their whole extent." Cha- 
grin and anxiety then obfeured the ex- 
traordinary beauty of a countenance, 
which, though want of reft and fatigue 
mud have diminifhed fome of its at- 
tractions, appeared to Corifande to be 
almofl fuperhuman. 

The Queen began to confult with her 

young protegee as to their proceedings. 

"Whither can we go?" faid fhe ; " and 

F 3 where 
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where are we fecure ? In quitting this 
concealment, even if hunger would 
permit us to flay in it, (hall we not be 
liable to meet thofe whom we moft wifh 
to avoid? And if after we are gone 
Guifcarde comes, as he promifed, to 
conduct me to a place where La Moue 
and Phillipine are attending till I ap- 
pear, he will never find me ; and, per- 
haps Hark ! was not that the cry 

of a hound? Did I not hear the voice 
of a hunter? — Holy faints! it may be 
Guifcarde, or it may be his greateft 
enemy " 



Corifande liftened to thefe and other 
fuch exclamations with mingled wonder 
and fear; and, as fhe beheld the tall 
majeftic figure of the Queen moving 
with fo much grace in this wild wood, 
(for they now traverfed the glade to- 
gether; fhe could hardly help imagining 
that the whole fcene was a dream ; and 
fhe retraced all that had happened to 
occafion her leaving Montrichard, to 

convince 
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convince herfelf fhe was awake and in 
herfenfes. Both her royal companion 
and herfelf became, however, more and 
more uneafy as noon approached ; and 
the faintnefs of hunger was added to the 
dread of being found by fome of the 
perfons whom they both defired to 
avoid. The hunters had certainly been 
heard more than once ; and now again 
the horn and the noife of cheering the 
hounds were repeated by the echos. 
Every moment the two wanderers ex- 
pected to fee the hunters, or their at- 
tendants ; and, though thefe men might 
not know them, the Oueen was fure 
her appearance would excite curiofity, 
which would probably lead to a dif- 
covery : yet, to retreat among the 
thicker fhades would be ufelefc ; for 
thofe deep receflTes were probably the 
refortof the game of which the fportfmen 
were in fearch. 

After two or three ftiort and disjointed 

eonfultations, they determined to take 

F 3 their 
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their chance of efcaping from this wil- 
dernefs of boughs, by purfuing the moft 
obvious path in the contrary direction 
to that part of the wood where they 
heard thefe voices, and, if they were 
once difcntangled from among the trees, 
to afk their way to Amboife. They 
were neither of them deftitute of money; 
and Margaret had imagined a ftory by 
which fine fuppofed fhe might un- 
quefiioned obtain refreshments at fome 
obfeure hamlet, where the ignorant 
peafants would form no idea of her 
rank, and that fhe could, from them 
procure a better difguife ; for the drefs 
fhe now wore, though not fumptuous, 
was very unfui table to the character of 
a pilgrim, which fhe intended to a {fume; 
while Corifande was to pafs as a young 
brother of hers, whom her parents had 
fent to accompany her in her pious 
journey. Amidft all the doubts fhe 
entertained of her fafety, and the fatigue 
and hardship fhe was already expofed 

to, 
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to, the Queen, as Corifande thought, 
felt fomething like pleafure in the pro- 
pofed metamorphofis, which was to 
reduce her for a while to a level with 
the humbled of her brother's fubjects. 
and (how her how thofe lived from 
whom her rank had placed her at an 
immeafurable diftance. 

Guifcarde, however, amidft all thefe 
projects was never for a moment for- 
gotten ; and various were the con- 
jectures with which Margaret amufed, 
or rather agitated, her mind, as flowly 
they proceeded. The defultory dia- 
logue, or monologue, thus carried on, 
as the Queen either difcuffed with Cori- 
fande, or murmured to herfelf, her fears 
for the fafety of her page, was fuddenly 
interrupted by the appearance of feveral 
chafleurs, who broke through the 
thickeft of the wood, and, eager in 
purfuit of their game, paffed on. But 
thefe were prefently followed by the 
nobleman to whom they belonged. He 
F 4, was 
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was paffing as rapidly as the reft; when 
perceiving Margaret, who could not 
efcape from his obfervation, he flopped,, 
and, approaching her with an air which 
left no doubt" of her being known, in- 
quired in an accent of wonder, yet 
with every appearance of refpeft, what 
could have brought her majefty at fuch 
a time, without attendants, to that 
place ? 

Margaret recovered inftantly from her 
confufion, on perceiving that the perfon 
who fpoke was the Baron d'Herault, 
one of her friends. She gave him her 
hand, as an order to rife from the half- 
kneeling poflure inro which he had 
thrown himfelf, and with mingled dig- 
nity and good humour laid — "Have 
you been fo long then from Fontaine- 
bleau that you are aftonifhed at meeting 
me at a diftance from it ?" 

Corifande did not hear the anfwer; 
for the Baron, giving his horfe to one 
of the men in attendance, walked re- 

fpeafullv, 
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refpe&fully, and with his hunting-cap 
in his hand, by the fide of the Queen, 
who continued to fpeak to him in a low 
voice. After a little time, during 
which the Baron feemed to be humbly 
remonftrating, or rather entreating, 
Margaret appeared to have taken her 
refolution ; and, turning to Corifande, 
" Serqphin/' faid fhe, " I am going to 
Chateau-brienne — do you follow me.'' 

Corifande dared not oppofe this re- 
folution, however fatal it might event- 
ually prove to herfelf. Two horfes 
were brought. Margaret refolutely 
mounted one of them, and Corilande, 
however awkward'y, contrived to place 
herfelf on the other ; and, attended by 
feveral of the hunters whom their lord 
had fummoned, they were foon out of 
the wood, and the Baron d'Kerault 
leading the way conducted them to his 
houfe. 

The peafant boy, whom Margaret 

had reprefented as one fhe had met with 

F 5 in 
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in a village and taken to attend upon her, 
failed not to excite fome curiofity. 

The Baron had at firft imagined this 
was fome new favourite; for the Queen's 
gallantries were well known, nor did 
file take much pains to conceal them : 
but there was fomething in the manner 
af her fpeaking of her page, that after- 
wards made him think he was mif- 
taken ; and when he looked at Cori- 
fande, he wasflruck with the extreme 
delicacy of her features and complexion. 
He obferved her hands, aiad could not 
for a moment believe they were thofe of 
a young peafant. A conjecture in- 
ftantly offered itfelf to his imagination — 
It was a woman, one probably whofe 
beauty bad attracted the notice of le 
beau Guifcarde, a very handfome youth, 
who had been for fome time beloved by 
the Queen, and fhe was conducting this 
dangerous rival from the fight of her 
favoured lover. 

Yet, on refle&ion, this did not appear 

very 
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very probable. There were many ways 
in the power of the Queen by which 
this might have been done with more 
eafeand fecurity ; and when Margaret 
began to relate her uneaGnefs at Guif- 
carde's_not having overtaken her the 
preceding night at the rendezvous he 
had himfelf pointed out, and within a 
fhort diftance of which he had left her, 
the Baron d'Herault was convinced, 
that though he had not miftaken the fex 
of Seraphin, he had not difcovered the 
reafon why fo lovely a young creature 
fhould in fuch a difeuife be wandering 
in the woods with the Queen of Navarre. 
Gorifande now entered the offices or 
Ghateau-brienne, crowded with do- 
meftics — fome eagerly telling the ex- 
traordinary adventure that had con- 
cluded their day's hunting, others hurry- 
ing to obey the orders their lord had 
given for the reception of his illuftrious 
gueft. She fat down in one of the 
F. 6 paffage 
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paffage rooms, nearly overcome with 
fatigue—yet not daring to complain, and 
not being likely to obtain attention if 
fhe had. The place where fhe now 
was, (he believed to be very near Mont- 
richard; and as fhe muft long fince 
have been miffed, it was probable a 
fearch would be made, and fhe fhould 
be immediately difcovered : nor was her 
dread of that event much lefs than that 
fhe felt of infult in the fituation where 
fhe now found herfelf. The Queen 
had already, fhe feared, forgotten her: 
how indeed was it probable that by 
fuch a perfon fhe fhould be remem- 
bered? In what a light then muft fhe 
appear, and to what difagreeable and 
even difgraceful converfation might fhe 
not be expofed ! 

Such were the diftreffing thoughts* 
which occupied the mind of Corifande, 
while her perfonal fufferings from want 
of reft and food were almoft infupport- 

able, 
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able, when a decent oldifh woman- 
fervant approached, and. looking at her 
a moment with an expreffion of wonder, 
requefted her to come to a more proper 
place. 

Corifande willingly obeyed. Her 
conduftrefs led her to a handfome room, 
near part of the houfe which fhe told 
her was inhabited by the female do- 
meftics of the family; and, giving her 
to underftand that fhe was known to be a 
young woman, faid fhe had orders from 
her lord to treat her in every refpect as 
a demoifelle. The woman then went 
away to fetch fome refreshments, which 
Corifande confeffed fhe needed even 
to fainting; and having appeafed her 
hunger, fhe was glad to follow the ad- 
vice of her attendant, and retire to a 
good bed, where, in defpite of the 
Angularity of her fituation, and of all 
her anxieties, fleep very foon befriended 
hen 

WITH 
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WITH the morning returned the 
confcioufnefs of her lingular and 
perilous fituaiion. She had no means 
of judging what would be the conduct 
of the royal and extraordinary per- 
fonage, into whofe protection and power 
fhe had fallen in fo ft range a manner. 
The motives of the Queen of Navarre 
for her own difappearance from court' 
were wholly unknown to Corifande; 
yet an intuitive fenfe of propriety in- 
duced her to fear that fomething.muft 
be wrong when a woman of her rank 
appeared in a fituation fo unufual, and. 
expofed herfelf to meet fuch adventures 
as that which had occurred the preceding, 
morning, when, through all the fem- 
blance of profound refpett which the 
Baron d'Hcrauk affumed, Corifande 
imagined fhe recollected a manner, a 
peculiar look, which, however difficult 
to delcribe, was, fhe thought, incon- 
fiftent with the deference and awe he 

ought. 
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©tight to feel towards the fifter of his- 
King. 

As there was no doubt but that her fex 
was known, though her name might be 
concealed, Corifande felt an invincible 
repugnance to putting on again the dif- 
guife with which fhe had efcaped from 
Montrichard; yet there was no alterna- 
tive, and her only hope was, that fhe 
might be permitted to remain unnoticed 
in the chamber where fhe had paffed the 
night. 

The Oueen of Navarre, however, 
was not unmindful of her young charge ;. 
and though the Baron d'Herault was 
not a married man, it was not found dif- 
ficult in his houfe to equip Corifande in 
a complete habii fit for her; which was, at 
an early hour of the morning, brought 
to her by the fame woman who had at- 
tended her the night before, together 
with a requeft that me would come down 
to the room where Margaret was. 

Corifande, as foon as ihe was dreffed, 

obeyed 
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obeyed this order with fear and trem- 
bling, ye' not doubling but that fhe 
fhould f.nd the Queen alone On being 
fhown, however, into the ante-room,, 
fhe found it crowded with pages and 
gentlemen in waiting, belonging to the 
Baron, whofe looks, expreffive of curi- 
ofity, and, fhe thought, of licentioufnefs,. 
covered her with blufhes. But, one of 
them ftepping forward and opening a 
door, fhe found herfelf in the prefence 
of the Queen and three or four noble- 
men, whofe eyes were immediately fixed 
on her, while the protectrefs fo recently 
acquired looked at her without fpeak- 
ing, and with an air of doubt whe- 
tlier the young woman before her was 
the ruftic page of the preceding day. 
Margaret was too good a judge of ex- 
preffion, not to fee that the beauty of 
Corifande ftruck every one prefent : but,, 
little as fhe had been accuftomed to fee, 
in her prefence, the charms of another 
fo unequivocally acknowledged, fhe was 

too 
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too generous to feel on this account any 
abatement of her kindnefs. Indeed, it 
happened, that, among the perfons who 
furrounded her, there was not one whofe 
admiration Margaret had at that moment 
any defign to engage. 

The fituation however of Corifande 
was extremely uneafy ; for, though the 
Queen at length fpoke kindly to her, and 
inquired, with an appearance of intereft, 
how me found herfelf afier her fatigue; 
the very queftion, while fo many eyes 
were fixed on her, was extremely dif- 
treffing. She knew little of the etiquette 
of Courts; but fhe comprehended, by the 
air and manner of thofe about her, that, 
the Queen's rank and her own being 
here perfectly underftood, fhe was no 
longer to be confidered otherwife than 
as among her majefty's fervants; as 
one who was not to take a feat in her 
prefence; though, from the little fhe 
faid, it feemed as if Corifande was flill 
to remain in her protection. 

To 
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To her, who had always been accuf- 
tomed to receive from her own fervants 
as much refpe£t as it was now her turn to 
pay, (for, except during her ftay with the 
ladies of St. Francis, fhe had received 
from every body around her only atten- 
tion and homage,) fuch feelings were 
very awkward; lefs however from the 
novelty of the prefent fcene, than from 
her doubts how her painful fufpenfe 
was to end. 

Retired from the prefence of the 
Queen, many diftreffing fenfations crowd- 
ed on her mind : it was impoffible for 
a moment to fuppofe, that, her flight 
from Montrichard being known, fhe 
mould long be left unmolefted by her 
uncle. The Queen Mother, who had 
fhown fo much folicitude for her mar- 
riage with De Cbampignac, would hardly 
defift from enforcing her commands, 
at the inftance of Queen Margaret, with 
whom fhe was at variance; nor was it 
indeed, very probable that Margaret 

would 
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would give herfelf much trouble on be- 
half of a young perfon whom accident 
only had thrown in her way, and for 
whom me could have no particular pre- 
dilection. The little confequence her 
majefty feemed to attach to the fecret 
of her flight and difguife, Corifande 
thought was a proof that fhe had nothing 
to expe£l, but to be returned into the 
power of her uncle, and immediately 
given to De Champignac. 

Of both her dread was increafed ; for, 
the ftep fhe had taken to efcape from 
their power would only urge them to 
treat her with lefs delicacy and forbear- 
ance whenever they fhould again refume 
it. 

But, whatever were the apprehenfions 
of Corifande, fhe had now little oppor- 
tunity of explaining them — for the hours 
pafled away, and her royal proteclxefs 
feemed again to have forgotten her; 
while the late interview had fo imprefTed 
her with ideas of the diftance between 

them, 
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them, that (he had not courage directly 
to apply to her and afk for a private 
ccnfe;ence. 

It did not appear that hie was wholly 
forgotten, as the woman who had before 
attended her brought her dinner, and 
towards evening a meffage, that the 
Queen was going to remove to another 
part of the couirry, her pages and wo- 
men having now arrived, and that her 
majefty expected Mademoifelle de Beau- 
villiers to join them. Corifande ex- 
prtffed many fcruples as to the clothes 
wiih which fhe had been furnifhed from 
the wardrobe of another, and which fhe 
was of courfe unwilling to take; but 
thefe remarks were ended, by an affur- 
ance that the Queen had given her com- 
mands, as to whatever related to her; 
and that fhe had only to confider herfelf 
as belonging to her majelty, on the 
fame footing as other young ladies to 
whom fhe was now to be introduced. 

To thefe orders, which were certainly 

intended 
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intended as proofs of that attention fo 
generoufly promifed her, Corifande had 
nothing to objeft ; at leaft nothing that 
it was poffible for her now to offer.- — 
And feeing no means of avoiding that 
which, though it was intended in kind- 
nefs, might in the fequel produce all the 
confequences fhe dreaded, fhe prepared 
to obey. 

Much time indeed was not allowed 
her for reflection. There feemed to be a 
great buftle in the houfe, and from the 
windows of her room fbe faw numbers 
of horfemen enter the court of the Caftle, 
fome of whom were certainly foldiers ; 
but, as they wore no fcarfs*, fhe knew 
not to which party they belonged. Se- 
veral litters, and fuch coaches as were 
ufed at that period, then appeared* 
around which thofe who feemed to be 
foldiers arranged themfelves. At the 

* In the civil wars of France, the Catholics and 
adherents to the League were_diftinguiflied by wnite 
fcarfs or vhite bands round the arm. 

fame 
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fame moment the door of the room in 
which Corifande was, opened, and Mon- 
fieur d'Herault appeared at it; who, 
approaching her with an air of great re- 
fpecl, took her hand, and told her he was 
entrufted with the honour of conducing 
her to join the other ladies in attend- 
ance on the Queen of Navarre. 

As (he went through the apartments 
and paffages, her. difturbed fpirits re- 
prefented to her how little her father 
would approve of the fituation in which 
fhe was thus involuntarily about to be 
placed; fcarcelylefs odious to him would 
be the marriage from which (he had 
rifked fo much to efcape ; and to that 
event, fo dreaded and detefted, the cir- 
cumftances that were now occurring 
would in all probability lead. To thefe 
refleflions were added the diflike Ihe felt 
at being introduced to the Queen's at- 
tendants (all ftrangers to her) in herpre- 
fentftate of mind, and difgu (I towards her 
conduftor, who, as he led her, ultered 

the 
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•the moft extravagant compliments. A 
more painful ftate could hardly be ima- 
gined; and when d'Herault helped her 
into a coach in which four other young 
perfons were already feated, it required 
all her refolution to be able to return, 
even by a flight inclination of the head, 
the cold compliments which each feemed 
tothinkherfelf compelled to make. They 
then furveyed her with fcrutinizing eyes, 
and fmiled at each other. The faces of 
two of them fhe thought exprefled only 
contemptuous indifference ; that of one 
of the others triumph and fatisfaclion, 
as if fhe had heard an account of this 
addition to their fociety, which her ap- 
pearance by no means anfwered ; while 
the fourth, who was in Corifande's opi- 
nion the handfomeft, though fhe had 
leaft the air of pretending to beauty, had 
a mild and rather deje&ed countenance, 
and fpoke, when fhe did fpeak, with 
more gentlenefs and complacency than 
the reft. 

The 
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The carriage in which this party was 
placed preceded that of the Queen. — 
The roads foon became rugged and 
mountainous, and were rendered ftill 
worfe by the heavy artillery which had 
lately pafled them; for there was now an 
unremitted warfare between the Catho- 
lics and Calvinifts. Towns were taken 
and retaken continually; and the women, 
children, and very old people, who were 
the only inhabitants, for every man under 
fixty was inarms, were at the mercy of 
the vifitors for the time being — fome- 
times enduring all the horrors of a fa- 
mine within their half-ruined habita- 
tions, and fometimes driven into the 
fields, where unmarked and unnoticed 
they perifhed by cold and hunger. 

Slowly as the royal cavalcade paffed, 
fome wretched groups who dared not 
approach, or were driven back by the 
foldiers if they attempted it, were flill 
feen, exhibiting fuch pictures of the 
horrors of war, and the fufferings of hu- 
manity, 
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inanity, as made Corifande tremble.— 
She remembered, that, like thefe unfor- 
tunate people, her only parent, if he 
yet lived, was a wandering exile, de- 
ploring his murdered wife, his children. 
torn from his arms, and his houfe 
ufurped by another. She remembered, 
that, with thofe who had infli&ed all 
this on her father, his daughter now 
aflbciated! This reflexion, and the 
repeated fight of mifery, for which, far 
from being able to remove it, fhe dared 
not even exprefs her pity, gave to her 
countenance an air of deeper melan- 
choly, and fhe leaned filently againft the 
back of the coach; abforbed in her 
own fad thoughts, and neither heed- 
ing nor being heeded by her com- 
panions. They, however, were far 
from being filent. One complained of 
the extreme fatigue of the road ; another 
exprefled her fears of their being over- 
turned ; while Mademoifelle de Saint- 
val, whofe opinion of herfelf feemed 
Vol. III. " G to 
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to be the higheft, and who had ap- 
parently taken the greateft diflike to 
Corifande, was taken up with forae 
other contemplation than even the 
fafefy of that delicate perfon of which 
fhe was fo fond ; for, regardlefs of the 
fhaking of the carriage, and the con- 
fequent difcompofure of her drefs, (he 
was continually looking from the win- 
dow — yet (till retreated with an ex- 
preffion of difappointment, as if the 
object fhe hoped to fee did not appear. 
At length, their vehicle having been 
with difficulty dragged up an abrupt 
and rocky hill, one of the horfes, before 
fufficiently fatigued, could not proceed. 
Unmerciful were the whippingsby which, 
not only the coachman, but fome of 
the attendants, endeavoured to force 
him to further exertion. The wretched 
animal, being quite exhaufted, fell; and, 
as he was next the coach, the people, 
only by applying all (heir itrer.gth; pre- 
vented it from failing down a precipice, 

along 
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along the extreme edge of which the 
road ran. 

The ladies, in great terror, were 
aflifted to get out on the oppofite fide. 
Corifande only, who was left the 1 aft, 
feeroed to be indifferent to the danger ; 
and the footmen were about to fhut 
the coach-door without regarding her, 
when a young man of very ftriking 
appearance, mounted on a fpirited 
horfe, rode up, and was about to fpeak 
to the ladies, three of whom furrounded 
him, each eager to be liftened to while 
file recounted her fears and flutterings ; 
but, having a glimpfe of Corifande, he 
turned towards her, exclaiming, i( Ma- 
demoifelle, I entreat , you to haften 
from that dangerous fituation !" The 
footmen were then helping her out, 
while from fatigue, and a fort of bope- 
iefs torpor, fhe could afiTift herfelf very 
little; which the young ftranger per- 
ceiving, he haftily left his horfe, and, 
taking her in his arms, placed her on 
G 2 a piece 
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a piece of rock a little out of the road, 
where the moft filent and referved of 
her four fellow travellers was already 
qu.et:y fe ated. 

Though this action was only fuch as 
mere humanity required, and was the 
impulfe of the moment, it was eafy to 
fee that the three ladies, whofe com- 
plaints he had not attended to, were 
extremely difpleafed ; though Made- 
moifelle de Saintval was the only one 
who openly fignified her difpleafure. 

This young lady failed not to exprefs 
all the diflike with which Corifande 
infpired her. But the Cavalier hardly 
noticed her ; his whole attention was 
now occupied by another ; and he took 
no pains to conceal the fudden effect 
of beauty, which, under all the prefent 
difadvantages, was, he thought, fuperior 
to any he had ever before beheld. 

The litter in which the Queen tra- 
velled was by this time arrived ; and 
the young Cavalier, looking towards it, 

feemed 
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feemed to tear himfelf reluaantly away 
to attend on his royal miftrefs, to whom 
he appeared to be relating the danger 
her ladies had been expofed to. Their 
vehicle, which had been broken by the 
fhock, was now as well repaired as 
ropes and fuch contrivances could 
repair it ; and the filent Corifande 
followed into it her. talkative com- 
panions. 

Without any idea of offending, fhe 
found that they were all offended. Even 
fhe towards whom Corifande had felt 
the molt inclination, now regarded her 
"with a fort ofcold difdain ; while Made- 
moifelle de Saintval, ever arrogant and 
prefuming, feemed hardly able to re- 
ftrain herfelf to mere inuendos and 
farcafms, which were fo conveyed, that 
Corifande could not fail to underftand 
them as being intended for her — though 
fhe knew not why the fhort attention 
of the young man mould be confidered 
as of any kind of confequence. To her 
G 3 it 
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it was of none ; for, though fhe imagined, 
by the deference polo to hirn by the 
inferior attendants, and by the evident 
rivalry among the ladies, that he was a 
nobleman of high rank, her mind was 
fo entirely engroffed by the thoughts of 
her father, and the mod ardent wifh to 
put herfelf into his protection, that no 
ether obje£t had the power to affeft 
her. 

Unaccuftomed, both from habit and 
temper, to that kind of mifchievous 
caballing which feemed to be the ftyle 
of converfation among her new com- 
panions, flie foon loft the unpleafant 
impreflion their rudenefs had given her, 
in confidering how fhe might for ever 
efcape from them. They, on the other 
hand, weary of the little reftraint the 
prcfence of a {hanger had at fir ft im- 
plied, began to talk to each other with 
a freedom hat aflonifhed her; and the 
Oueen being named in a manner which, 
in defpite of herfelf, excited her curi- 

ofity, 
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ofity, fhe underftood that the young 
Cavalier, whofe unwifhed-for civility 
had brought on her the enmity of thefe 
damfels, was Le beau Guiicarde, fome- 
times called Le Chevalier de St. 
Laurent, and the avowed favourite of 
the Queen of Navarre. From the man- 
ner in which the degree of favour he 
poffeffed was mentioned, ( Corifande, 
young as fhe was, and unpra&ifed in 
even the language of the world, could 
not help fearing that there were, in the 
chara6ter of her prote&refs, fome greater 
failings than me had hitherto ventured 
to fuppofe. It was now impoffible for 
her not to liften attentively to all that 
paffed ; and it was with very uneafy 
fenfations (he thought it too plainly ap- 
peared, that Mademoifelle Saintval now 
lhared with her royal miltrefs affections 
which Mademoifelle D'Alincourt, the 
languid and penfive lady, feared pit had 
loft. . Nothing could be fo humiliating 
G 4 to 
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to Corifande as the fear fhe faw they 
entertained of her becoming a com- 
petitor. Whatever he might be to 
them, Jhe faw in the attention of fuch 
a man only difgrace ; and all fhe had 
heard from her father of the unprinci- 
pled manners and political profligacy 
of the Court of Catharine de Medicis 
now returned to her mind — though his 
mention of it before her had always been 
reftrained by adherence to the maxim 
which fays, " Guard the minds of the 
young from the knowledge that wicked- 
nefs exifts." 

The daring confidence with which 
Mademoifelle de Saintval feemed to 
value herfelf on the partiality of Le 
beau Guifcarde, and the avowed enmity 
fhe exprefled towards Corifande, even 
for the traniient attention he had fhown 
her, excited at once her difguft and 
apprehenfion, while all that had paffed 
fince her meeting the Queen of Navarre 

raifed 
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Taifed her wonder. It was impoflible 
to account for the circumftances that 
had fince happened. The appearance 
of a confiderable train fo foon after fhe 
had heard Margaret exprefs fuch fears 
of being known, and the royal equipage 
and eclat now furrounding her, formed 
a ftrange contrail to the fituation in 
which fhe had at firft feen her — a fugi- 
tive and a wanderer, without fhelter or 
fecurity. Had Corifande known more 
of the hiftory of the then* Court, all 
this would have been lefs furprifing, 
though the impropriety of her own 
fituation would have been more evi- 
dent. 

* Margaret de Valois left her hufband Henry 
of Navarre foon after their marriage. Her mother, 
to whom all her irregularities were probably owing, 
fometimes fomented the differences which divided 
them, (though they had never loved each other,) and 
fometimes affe&ed to conciliate them. Margaret, 
who in very early life had loft all regard to her own 

honour, 

G 5 Already, 
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Already, however, it was a fubjeft 
of extreme anxiety. Nothing was fur- 
ther from her thoughts than to become 
an attendant even on a Queen. To 
fhare the humbleft fortune her father 
could be reduced to was, in her opinion, 
infinitely preferable ; and fhe deter- 
mined to feize the firft occafion that 
offered to addrefs herfelf to Queen 
Margaret, and entreat her majefty's 
permiflion to depart. 

This opportunity was not likely to 
occur. Their journey continued till a 
late hour ; the latter part of it was made 
by the light of torches carried by men 
on foot, who walked before and on 

honour, fcrupled not to intrigue with every man 
ihe liked, though the Duke of Guife had always 
pofiefled her heart ; and bad fhe been permitted 
to marry him, it is but charitable to believe, "hat 
{he would not haVe added to the lilt of Mellalina's, 
by her perfonal depravity. She appears in other 
refpefts to have been of a good and generous 
character. 

each 
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each fide the cumbrous carriages, which, 
though change of horfes had been pro- 
cured, moved heavily on. It feemed 
as if there was to be no end of this 
tedious removal, fince they were not 
yet arrived at their firft ftage. "Whither 
they were going Corifande could not 
difcover from the converfation of her 
fellow travellers, who, perhaps, were 
not themfelves acquainted with it. 

It was pafl midnight when, having 
crofled the fmall river Sauble, they 
arrived at La Sufe, an inconfiderable 
place on its banks ; where, though there 
were no accommodations, the Queen 
chofe to remain for the night, bccaufe 
Mans, which was the next town where 
they could be found, was at that time 
in pofleffion of the Hugonots. Cori- 
fande now underftood, that it "was her 
majefly's intentions, by m;iki::g a circuit 
of fome miles the next dav, to avoid 
its neighbourhood, and reach Alencon, 
where Monjieur, her youngeft brother, 
G 6 had 
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had promifed, by the Chevalier de St. 
Laurent, to meet her, that they might 
unite their intereft againft the Queen 
Mother and the King of France ; for, 
though Monjieur had almoft always 
fhown a lingular and unmanly degree of 
malignity towards his filler of Navarre, 
and though his bafe and treacherous 
character had been long known to her, 
the defire that at prefent poiTeffed her 
to repay the flights and injuries fhe had 
lately fuftained from her mother and her 
elder brother, conquered her diflike to 
any communication or union of in T 
tereft with the Duke of Alencon* (now 
called Monjieur :) and Le beau Guif- 
carde, the name by which her prefent 

* This was the youngeft furviving fon of Henry 
the Second by Catharine de Medicis. All hif- 
torian9 defcribe his perfon as mean and ill-formed j 
while his mind was tainted with all the vices which 
the unhappy fons of Catharine feem to have derived 
from their mother. Such as he was, however, our 
illuftrious virgin Queen encouraged his addreffes. 

favourite 
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favourite was more known than by that 
of St. Laurent, had, by a fingular 
chance, found an opportunity of ob- 
taining for her the pretence, if not the 
reality, of prefent friendfhip from this 
brother, who had before almoft in- 
variably declared himfelf her enemy. 

Every one of the young ladies with 
whom Corifande had travelled had been 
accuftomed to thefe excurfions, and 
knew tolerably well how to fence againft 
the inconveniencies they might meet 
on their way. But Corifande, without 
any fuch knowledge, and without thofe 
guards againft cold with which they were 
provided, found herfelf deferted in the 
houfe of a poor fhopkeeper, on whom 
two or three of the Queen's people 
had been quartered. But his houfe 
(having not long before been plundered 
by the foldiers of the League) being 
abfolutely without furniture, except a 
wretched pallet bed and a vooden 
bench, the companions which chance 

had 
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had affigned to Corifande foon left her, 
to feek better lodgings; and as fhe 
found no difpofition to repofe on fuch 
a bed and in fuch a place, fhe prepared 
herfelf to pafs another night in melan- 
choly contemplation on her former 
diftrcffes and future profpe£ts. The 
daughter of the poor man under whofe 
roof flue was, made up a Are in the 
wretched room affigned to her, She 
took fuch refreshment as thofe poor 
impoverifhed people could offer, and 
took it thankfully ; for, after a fhort 
examination of her prtfent fituation, 
flie was not only better Satisfied, but 
difpofed to rejoice in it — fince fhe 
hoped, that, wholly forgotten by the 
Queen, and wilfully neglected by the 
attendants, fhe might be entirely over- 
looked at their departure in the morn- 
ing, and kft unqueftioned to purfue 
her original intention of finding pro- 
tection in the arms of her father. The 
humble houfe that fheltered her was at 

the 
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the extremity of the little town, and its 
windows lookedover whathad once been 
fields and vineyards ; but the repeated 
ravages of parties of foldiers had given 
the whole country the look of a defert. 
Corifande, as by the pale clear light of 
the moon ihe penfively furveyed it, 
thought of the general defolation — then 
of her particular mifery. She dreaded 
the morning that might again engage 
her in fociety for which fhe was totally 
unfit, and, in the forrow of her heart, 
addreffed herfelf to Heaven for pro- 
tection, and apoftrophized the fpirit of 
her father : " Wherefoever thou art, my 
dear father ! whether thou Mill remained 
in poverty and perfecution on earth, or 
art already among the bleffed, oh ! may 
I not hope that fome confcioufnefs of 
the fate of thy unhappy child will fend 
thee to fave her?" — Whenever Cori- 
fande thought of her father as dead, 
Ihe was, at leaft in that tenet which 

relates 
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relates to the fouls of the departed, 
more than half a Catholic. 

Abforbed in thefe melancholy in- 
flections, and almoft regardlefs of the 
want of a bed, Corifande paffed the 
night. The day faintly dawned, and 
fhe more than ever flattered herfelf fhe 
was forgotten. 

But this hope did not laft long. There 
was a noife without the hut. She looked 
from the window, and faw the light of 
the rifing fun reflected from the glitter- 
ing cafque of the Chevalier de St. 
Laurent, whom (lie better knew by the 
name of Le beau Guifcarde. His 
orange-coloured and * white plumes 

* The deep yellow, or orange colour, couhur 
de feu, was that which the Queen of Navarre 
preferred. Her own drefs, as defcribed by Bran- 
tome, was frequently of velvet or fatin of this 
fhade, mixed with black and white, and embroidered 
with jewels. Her Knights of courfe took it for 
their livery. 

waved 
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svaved in the light air of the morning*, 
and his whole appearance imprefled the 
idea of a young warrior armed for con- 
queft in the field, rather than of the fa- 
vourite page of a voluptuous queen. 

He entered the houfe, and inquired 
eagerly for the young lady attendant 
on the Queen of Navarre. The daugh- 
ter of the hoft led him to Corifande. 

He approached her with an air of 
great refpeft, yet with evident em- 
barraffment ; lamented the inconve- 
nient manner in which he feared Made- 
moifelle de Beauvilliers had paffed the 
night; and affured her he had, as foon 
as it was in his power, fought her every 
where, in the hope of being allowed to 
procure her proper accommodation. 

Corifande, to whom the fcene of the 
preceding day was prefent, thought her- 
felf rather infulted than obliged by thefe 
profefiions. As fhe was determined 
not to confider herfelf as one of the 
Queen's maids, (he defired to owe no 

favour 
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favour to one of the pages ; her anfwer, 
therefore, was cold and haughty- Slight- 
ly thanking the Chevalier for the trouble 
he had taken, fhe told him,, that, as her 
being placed near the Queen of Navarre 
was only accidental, and would cer- 
tainly be temporary, fhe had no right 
to expect the fame attention as her 
majeftys ladies: that fhe had nothing 
to complain of, as far as regarded the 
Queen; but, feeling herfelfout of her 
place, (lie wifhed to have an opportunity 
given her to thank her majefty for the 
protection (lie had been pleated to afford 
her, and to afk her leave 10 purfue her 
original intention of returning to her 
father. 

The beau Guifcarde changed coun- 
tenance when fhe had thus fpoken. 
He teemed at fome lofs what to fay; 
while Corifande, collecting all the re- 
folution flic could, took advantage of 
his filence, and proceeded : 

" As you, Sir, have the honour of, 

ad million 
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admiffion to the Queen's prefence, I 
entreat you to reprefent to her that ray 
humble prayer is, to be fuffered to 
remain here till I can put myfelf into 
the protection of one of my friends." 

Guifcarde fuddenly interrupted her. 
<{ Mademoifelle has then changed her 
intentions ? She is undoubtedly ready 
to obey the wifhes of Monfieur de 
Boifdauphin, and the Marquis de Cham- 
pignac is to be the happy man on 
whom fhe beftows herfelf!" 

" No, Sir," replied Corifande, dif— 
quieted to find this young man fo well 
informed of her affairs — " No, Sir; 
that by no means follows. It is to my 
father that I " 

" Your father !" cried Guifcarde ; 
,; your father! Alas! Mademoifelle " 

" What do you know, Sir, of my 
father ? — Tell me, I befeech you, are 
you acquainted with his fituation ? It 
would be happinefs, inexpreffible hap- 

pinefs, 



I32 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

pinefs, to me, to be only allured he 
lives. Tell me but that " 



" You doubt it, lovely Corifande ! 
and yet talk of putting yourfelf under 
his protection, of encountering dangers 
of which you are little aware, to feek — • 
one who, perhaps, exifts r.o longer." 

" Let me conjure you," cried the 
agitated Corifande, regardlefs now of 
the increafed familiarity with which he 
addreffed her — " let me implore you, 
if you have pity — if you have human- 
ity, to tell me " 

" There may be motives more power- 
ful than either, which would influence 
me to gratify Mademoifelle de Beau- 
villiers with whatever information I 

have; but Does fhe really imagine 

if Monfieur her father lives, that he is 
in a fituation to receive and proteft 
her?" 

" In any fituation I would afk his 
protection; in exile, in poverty, in 
prifon!" " And 
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" And could he give it, Mademoi- 
felle, under fuch circumftances ?" 

" Oh heavens!" cried Corifande 
with increafed animation : " could I 
only fee him — could I but be permitted 

once more to receive his blefling 

Sir," added (he, forgetting all the dis- 
tance fhe had at firft obferved, " if 
you have influence with the Queen, 
procure me inftantly an opportunity of 
throwing myfelf at her majefty's feet. 
I have heard that fhe is good and com- 
panionate — I have found her fo towards 
me: — it is in her power " 

" Pardon me, her majefty has no 
fuch power : and I much fear, beautiful 
Corifande, the moment you fly from 
fuch kindnefles as it is her inclination 
to fhow you, you will be demanded by 
the Vidame, whofe influence with the 
Queen Mother you well know; while 
Monfieur de Champignac has even more 
with the King. I leave it to your ad- 
mirable 
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mirable underftanding, Mademoifel!e> 
to tell you how far your laudable at- 
tempt to efcape from them may have 
irritated the minds of thofe two noble- 
men. Let me entreat you, therefore, 
do not quit the Queen of Navarre, who, 
while you rely on her protection, is 
too generous to give you up. But," 
added he, feeming to recolle6l himfelf, 
and affuming the femblance of humble 
refpe£t, " whoever are fo happy as to be 
admitted to the prefence of Mademoi- 
felle de Beauvilliers feel a degree of 
enthufiafm which deprives them of all 
felf-government, or I mould not thus 
far have prefumed, when my purpofe 

only was " 

Corifande impatiently interrupted 
him : " Excufe me, Monfieur le Che- 
valier, it is not to fuch fpeeches as thefe 
that I can liften. You were going;. I 
hoped, to tell me what you knew of 
my father. If you feel any intereil in 

iny 
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my fituation, relieve rrie from the fuf- 
penfe that makes it the mod intolerable : 
does the Count de Beauvilliers live ?" 

" With what delight/' faid Guifcarde 
in a mortified and dejecled manner, 
*' with what delight mould I anfwer 
if 1 could do fo fatisfaclorily ! I hope 
your father lives — I even believe he 
does; but I mail alfo tell you, that all 
I have ever heard about him makes me 
greatly apprehenfive that he has been 
and is a fufferer under continued mif- 
fortunes." 

" If, however, he is living," faid 
Corifande, " I will not defpair : — to be 
affured of that would be a confolation, 
whatever may be my own fituation." 

" Might I prefume to hope for being 
honoured with a commiffion from you, 
I could in a very fhort time make my- 
felf acquainted with more particulars 
than I now know; but as this infor- 
mation can be obtained only by my 
communication with certain Hugonot 

lords. 
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lords, which it might coft me my life 
to avow, you muft allow me the liberty 
of fpeaking to you ibmetimes apart 
when I have thefe communications to 
make. May I hope you will fo far 
favour me with your confidence ?" 

Her earned defire to hear of her 
father conquered all the obje&ions 
Corifande might other wife have felt 
difpofed to make. She blufhed while 
fhe anfwered, " That intelligence of 
her father, however conveyed, would 
be welcome to her." 

" Begin then, Mademoifelle," faid 
he, " begin this mark of your generous 
condefcenfion, by not noticing my 
having fought and obtained the honour 
of this conference. The perfons fent 
by the Queen to conduct you to join 
the reft of her train will foon be here, 
and it is time for me to withdraw. Hope 
not, however, to obtain leave to quit 
her majefty ; I know it is her intention 
to keep you with her ; and, in leaving 

her, 
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her you would fall into the very danger 
you have with courage fo unprecedented 
nobly endeavoured toefcape, a marriage 
with a man unwot .ny of you, one who, 
the more you knew of him, the more 
you muft deteft. Adieu, Mademoifelle. 
Remember the favour you have deigned 
to grant me : my exertions in confe- 
quence of it will be unwearied ; and 
you may be affured that you fhall very 
foon have information of the Count. 
Grant, Heaven, it may be fuch as may 
relieve your anxiety." 

Then, without waiting for an anfwer, 
and with a degree of hade as if he had 
already outftayedhis time, the Chevalier 
de St. Laurent withdrew, leaving Cori- 
fandefurprifedat his conduct, and, after a 
moment's reflexion, not perfe&ly fatif- 
fied with her own. 

Time, however, was denied her to 
confider then what had paffed, for, one 
of the Queen's women, a perfon of a 
lower rank than thofe with whom flie 

Vou III. H had 



■13^ THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

had been affbciated the day before ap- 
peared, and informed her that her 
majefty expected her attendance. 

Corifande followed this woman 
through two half-ruined ftreets to a 
houfe, which was the belt in the town, 
where a kind of court was affembled 
round Margaret, who nodded kindly 
to Corifande when (lie appeared among 
{he crowd; and, whifpering to one of 
the gentlemen who flood near her, he 
came round, and handed her to the 
lack of the Oueen's chair. 

Others, however, were about her ma- 
jefty to whom it was neceffary for her nrft 
to fpeak; At length me took occafion to 
fay, in what Corifande confidered as 
a very gracious manner — " I have been 
remifs towards you, Mademoifelle de 
Beauvilliers, but I hope to make up 
fur my omiffion. Remain near me, 
I will give proper orders about you 
in future." 

To exprefs fomething like acknow- 



ledgment 
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ledgment was all Corifande could do. 
It was not a proper time to reprefent 
to the Oueen the many difcomforts by 
which the performance of this promife 
would probably be embittered. 

Perfons elevated as Margaret was, 
have no idea of ordinary life — notwith- 
standing fhe had, though yet a young 
woman, met with adventures which 
might have made her understand, that 
dependance on the will of another, and 
a total change in the modes of life, as 
well as to be thrown among Strangers, 
could, not fail to diftrcfs'a young perfon 
under the circumftances Corifande was 
now ; yet, Margaret was no longer the 
wandering Princefs of Romance who 
fympathized with one efcaping from 
what (he had herfelf vainly refilled, a 
compulfive marriage ; fhe was now the 
Queen of Navarre, furrounded by adu- 
lation, and the centre of a crowd of 
noble and military men, collected, fome 
by one motive and fome by another, 
H2 and 
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and treating her as their fovereign. 
Thefe, however the prefence of the 
greater part of them might importune 
her, it was neceffary for Margaret 
to conciliate. She therefore flattered 
fome with a flight appearance of pre- 
ference, for htr perfon was beautiful, 
and her manners where fhe defired to 
pleafe fo fafcinating, that few could 
refill her chaims. Others, who were 
rather the votaries of ambition than of 
love, (he continued to allure by liflen- 
ing to their projects, humouring their 
felf-confequence, and affuring them of 
fuch little fervices as fhe could do 
them when the prefent difagreement 
with her eldeft brother fhould be ac- 
commodated. Corifande faw in a few 
hours much of the manners and, fhe 
thought, but too much of the morals 
of a court. The Oueen took no far- 
ther notice of her. Preparations were 
making to purfue the journey to Alen- 
con, and thither, with the reft of the 

Queen's 
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Queen's attendants, .Corifande was con- 
veyed. Travelling, however, was ltfs un- 
eafy to her than had been the preceding 
-days, forfhe was now placed in a coach, 
in which were only two of the Oueeivs 
dreflers, who feemed to confider her 
as their fuperior, and treated her with 
none of that infultins arrogance which 
fhe had experienced from Les Demoi- 
felles d'Honeur. Corifande imagined 
Ihe owed this change to the care of 
Guifcarde, and could not help feeling 
gratitude towards him ; he gave her, 
however, no opportunity to acknow- 
ledge it, for, though he rode twice by 
the coach, he appeared cautioufly to 
avoid noticing thofe within it. He 
had been among the perfons who fur- 
rounded the Queen in the morning, but 
his eyes were carefully turned from 
that part of the room where Corifande 
appeared. The evening brought them 
to Alencon. Corifande had a fmall, 
but comfortable apartment afligned to 
H 3 her 
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her near the Queen's lodgings. A 
woman of refpeclable appearance in- 
formed her, fhe had the Queen's di- 
rection to attend her as her fervant; 
and, when the young wanderer awoke 
on the following morning, fhe found 
an handfome wardrobe provided far 
her, and a purfe on her table con- 
taining fifty pieces of gold. Thefe the 
woman affured her were fupplied by the 
Queen ; and it was only from her that 
Corifande would have been contented 
to have received them. 



CORISANDE had net been many 
days at Aleneon before fhe began to 
underftand the defign with which fhe 
had been brought thither. The Baron 
d'HerauIt^ who was unmarried, and 

whole 
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wriofe profufion had confiderably im~ 
paired his fortune, had no fooner be- 
held the young heirefs of Beauvilliers, 
and understood her motives for having 
left her houfe, than he conceived de- 
figns of appropriating to himfelf this 
rich inheritage and its fair poffeflbr. 
The large domain of Montrichard 
reached within a mile of his principal 
feigneurie, and their union would com- 
prehend one of the fineft eflates in that 
part of France. To change the refolu- 
tion or evade the orders of the King, 
which had directed her maniage with 
one of his favourites, required, as 
d'Herault was aware, all hispoliticalfkill. 
But the difficulty with which he forefaw 
it would be attended did not difcourage 
him. Queen Margaret was much his 
friend ; fhe was more — fhe was his 
debtor ; for, in fome of thofe diftrefTes 
to which her generous fpirit, as well as 
her unhappy propenfity to gallantry, 
had involved her, d'Herault had fur- 
H4 nilhed 
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niihed her with a con fide rab-le fam of 
money. 

But at the prefent moment the favour 
of Margaret would do him rather injury 
than fervice with her brother and the 
Queen Mother. D'Herault therefore, 
leaving it to her to difpofe the mind 
of her young protegee in his favour, 
departed, by the advice of the Oueen 
of Navarre, for Vinccnnes, where 
Henry the Third then was ; and fhe 
undertook to keep Corifande with her, 
and to difcourage every other lover 
whom the beauty and fortune of the 
young heirefs might attract. 

In lciTer affairs, as well as thofe on 
which the fate of millions of human 
beings depended, the crooked and in- 
fiduous policy of Catharine de Medicis 
delighted to engage. As d'Herault had 
confiderable power as a great feudal 
chief, it was the policy of Catharine 
to keep on good terms with him ; and 
he, equally artful, endeavoured to pro- 
cure 
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cure her confent and affiftance againft 
the uncle and the lover favoured by 
the King, by means which he well 
knew would have their effeft on the 
Queen Mother. 

D'Herault then fo far. received en- 
couragement from thofe to whom he 
had applied, and was either fo mifled 
by their artifices, or fo far mifled him- 
felf, that he fet out elated with hopes of 
fuccefs, and arrived at Alencon four 
or five days after the Queen of Navarre 
had there met her-brother Monjieur. 

But even in fo fhort a fpace new fub- 
je£ts of difcontent had arifen between 
two perfons, whofe meeting had been 
without friendfhip, and whofe projected 
union Was founded only on the defire 
of each to ftrengthen themfelves againft 
others, and not from any affection fub- 
fifting between them as brother and' 
fitter. 

Leagues thus formed can never be 

permanent. Monjieur detefted his filter, 

H 5 and 
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and many parts of her conduft gave 
him but too much ground for com- 
plaint. She on her part defpifed him. 
His feeble mind and total want of energy 
and perfeverance — his awkward perfon 
and repulfive manners, together with 
a heart filled with every malignant 
paffion, could not fail of making him 
an object of abhorrence to Margaret, 
■who, though fhe had weakneffes and 
vices that degraded her, had many 
virtues to relieve her failings, and 
whofe courage and generofity would 
have made her what Ninon de l'Enclos 
defired to be, un honnete homme ; 
though fhe abandoned herfclf to exceffes 
which deprived her of the name of 
une honnete Jemme. 

To complete the mutual difgufi: be- 
tween the brother and filler, the agents 
of Catharine were not idle. They fo- 
mented every petty difpute among the 
attendants who formed thefe two little 
courts -, and Margaret fuddenly quitted 

Alencoa 
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Alehcon in the night, with a very fmall 
train, of whom, however, Corifande 
made one. 

A very few days had ferved to con~ 
vince her that the region where a ftrange 
fatality had placed her was for her 
the unfitted in the world. Her young 
heart, warm and alive to every im- 
preffion of kindnefs, had attached itfelf 
on their firlt meeting to the Queen of 
Navarre, who, while fhe appeared a 
fufferer like herfelf, had taken her fa s 
generoufly into her care, and notwith- 
Itanding the difference of their rank 
and of their ages, had talked to her as 
a friend, while (he promifed to acl like 
a proteClrefs. Even the neglect with 
which flie was afterwards treated did 
not diflipate this pleafingillufion. There 
is to the unexperienced fomething faf- 
cinating in the intereft taken in their 
concerns by a fuperior ; and Margaret 
had manners fo enchanting, with a perfocj 
at once fo lovely and commanding, 
II 6 thai 
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that Corifande, who had long feen none 
but the cold bigots of the cloifter, or 
the arrogant and defigning Baronnefs, 
might well be happy in the hope of 
having acquired fuch a friend. But, 
when Margaret appeared furrounded 
by her own and her brother's courtiers, 
and with the ceremonies of royalty, the 
charm was in a great degree diflblved. 
The converfation indeed of the maids' 
of honour, during the firft day's jour- 
ney from the houfe of d'Herault, had 
leffened her refpect, in defpite of all 
the arguments fhe ufed to perfuade her- 
i'clf that fome part of that difcourfe 
which related to Le beau Guifcarde, 
could never allude to the Queen as his 
paramour. 

But now, before a fortnight had 
f lapfed, there was no poffibility of being 
blind to this and many other unwelcome 
truth?. The envy of which fhe faw 
herfelf the object, it was, fhe thought, 
hard to incur for a preference fhe {o 

little 
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little defired as that of the Chevalier 
de St. Laurent. Nor was the exceffive 
malignity borne towards her by Made- 
moifelle de Saintval ; and the more 
fallen, but not lefs inveterate hatred of 
Mademoifelle d'Alincourt, the greateft 
evils (he had to apprehend. The beau 
Guifcarde, who affe&ed not even to 
be confcious of herexiftence in the 
prefence of his royal miftrefs, watched 
his opportunities fo well, that Corifande 
could not always efcape hearing de- 
clarations which, as well from the fecrecy 
which he implored her to obferve, as 
from the rank of him who made them, 
fhe could not but confider as infulting. 
But, if to efcape or repel thefe addrelfes 
was difficult, Corifande found it much 
more fo to avoid* hearing thofe of the 
Baron d'Herault. 

The Baron approached with every 
advantage which muft, he thought, in- 
fure him a welcome reception. He 
had illuftrious birth, a nominally great 

fortune, 
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fortune, a good perfon, and the recom- 
mendation of Queen Margaret in his 
favour ; and he even ventured to in- 
finuate, that the commands of the King 
directing her to beftow herfelf on the 
Marquis de Champignac were to be 
reverfed in his favour. Corifande 
heard alt this with impatience, and 
could hardly prevail on herfelf to anfwer 
him with calmnefs, for, without pre- 
cifely knowing why, fhe had conceived 
an unconquerable averfion from the 
perfon of Monfieur d'Herault. There 
was an arrogant felf-fufficiency about 
him that almoft excited her fp'een ; and 
her eyes refufed to fee in his perfon the 
elegance he thought he poffefled, and 
which he was allowed to poflefs by 
many others. Corifande thought too 
there was fomething ungenerous in his 
proceeding to beg her of the King as 
a deodand, by which he hazarded com- 
pelling her again into the power of her 

uncle. 

Thither 
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Thither, indeed, fhe now thought 
her return inevitable; for, Margaret 
could not protect her againft him if he 
chofe to demand her under an order 
from the King. The Queen's court, 
in confequence of the diffentions arifing 
at Alencon, was now reduced to three 
or four young lords, including the 
Baron d'Herault; the Chevalier de St. 
Laurent, and five or fix other men of 
inferior rank, her own ladies, and two 
confeffors, who were confidered at that 
time as men who were not idle, as far 
as their vocation of hearing the delin- 
quency of many of the party extended. 

Corifande had few opportunities of 
feeing the Queen, and never any of 
converfing with her alone. Margaret, 
like many others who really intend well, 
was deprived of the means of executing 
her good intentions by the pecuniary 
difficulties in which fhe had involved 
herfelf ; and, as it was to her a defirable 
circumftance that d'Herault fhould be* 

eome 
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ccne the h;;fband of Corifande, (he 
did not love to recollect how poffible 
it was that the obligation of faving her 
fr »m the perfecution of the Marquis 
de Champignac would be cancelled if 
fhe was now expofed to that of d'He- 
rault. 

Of a; other perfecution Margaret was 
by no means aware. That the charms 
of a mere child fhould affeft the heart 
of the beau Guifcarde, never entered 
into her imagination: nor did fhe think 
it poffible that one who owed his fortune 
to her liberality, fhould venture to look 
forward to any more permanent efta- 
blifhment; nor, laRly, that Guifcarde, 
who was only a cadet in a houfe of 
recent and inferior nobility, fhould 
afpire to marry the heirefs of one of 
the firft families in France. For all 
thefe reafons, and becaufe he always 
affected the utmoft indifference towards 
Corifande, Margaret had not the leaft 
fufpicion that St. Laurent not only ad- 

dreffed 
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d re fled her ward in the mod paffionate 
terms, but really felt for her a paflion 
fuch as he had never before been fenfible 
of. But, though Margaret was blind to 
this, others were more quick fighted ; 
Mefdemoifelles d'Alincourt and Saint- 
val had perceived too early for their 
own repofe the preference of Guifcarde; 
but they were both too much in his 
power to dare to communicate their 
obfervations to their miftrefs, and could 
only prevent, by every means in their 
power, interviews between him and this 
formidable rival, for which Corifande 
was infinitely obliged to them, as it 
faved her from fome difagreeable repe- 
titions of a determination (he had formed 
never to liften to him with favour. 

The diffimulation, the perpetual at- 
tempts of the courtiers to circumvent and 
undermine the fortunes of each other, 
■which are the conltant ufage of courts, 
were all hateful to Corifande, who had 

been 
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been taught that tr ;h was the foundation 
and the guard of all other virtues; but, 
added to thefe fubjecls of diflike, was 
the ill-regulated life of the Queen of 
Navarre, whofe example was followed 
by thofe about her ; and Corifande, 
every day more and more fenfible of the 
impropriety of her fituation, thought 
only of the means, of efcaping from 
it. 

Nothing appeared more eafy than 
her defiring to be difmiffed: but, if 
Margaret would have*agreed to do fo, 
■whither could (he go ? On one fide fhe 
faw her uncle, who had beenearneftly fo- 
liating to have her given up to him, aDd 
againlt whom fhe had no protection but 
what the Oueen of Navarre at prefent*. 
afforded her; on the other fhe beheld 
d'Herault, who, when irritated: and 
thrown off his guard by the pofitive 
refufal to accept of him, had been in- 
difcreet enough to-hia-ty that he. mould. 

hefnaie- 
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hefitate at nothing ta fecure the hap- 
pinefs he fought. His fiercenefs ter- 
rified her, yet ferved only to confirm 
her refolution never to be his wife. 

The unhappy Corifande had never 
liftened to Guifcarde but in the hope 
of obtaining intelligence of her father, 
which he had promifed to colleG:. But, 
after allowing of two or three inter- 
views with this intention, fhe was con- 
vinced he did but trifle with her folici- 
tude; yet (he imagined from feveral 
circumftances fhe had gathered, that 
the Comte de Beauvilliers was certainly 
living, though in prifon ; but where 
or by what unfortunate deftiny he was 
ftill in confinement when the Calvi- 
nitts were in great force, and fo many 
noblemen of that perfuafion ftill in 
arms, Corifande could not difcover^ 
and her conjectures ferved only to 
render her wretched. 

In her anxiety to know, more than 
file had gathered from Guifcarde, Cori- 
fande 
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fande one day took occafion to fay to 
d'Herault, that every application to 
her would be for ever ufelefs, and that 
nothing would ever engage her to give 
herfelf away without the confent of her 
father. 

" Your father! Mademoifelle, are 
you fare then that you have a father ?" 

u Feruelly fure," replied Cori fande; 
though while me fpoke her heart beat, 
and her voice trembled with the dread 
of being contradicted. 

" Indeed! — It is fortunate indeed 
that you are fo well informed. I 
fuppofe, however, you know that he 
is dead in law ?" 

The blood that had forfaken her 
cheeks through fear now returnd thither 
from an emotion of joy. The anfwer 
of d'Herault was undoubtedly a con- 
firmation that her father lived. 

11 The law that calls him fo," replied 
Corifande, " has nothing to do with the 
affections of nature. Oh! no; — I am 

ftill 
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{till his child. No law made on earth 
can diflblve that facred tie ; — it is the 
pride of my life to be the daughter of 
this unhappy exile." 

" Exile!" exclaimed d'Herault with 
a malicious fmile : " Do you believe 
De Beauvilliers is an exile ? Oh ! then 
you were doubtlefs going to feek him 
in a foreign country when the Queen 
of Navarre fo generoufly afforded you 
an afylum. Mademoiielle, you are too 
young for fuch an undertaking: let me 
recommend it to you as a friend, fince 
you are pleafed to limit my title to 
advife you, let me recommend it to 
you to take care how you irritate thofe 
who have the power to let fall on the 
head of Monfieur de Beauvilliers the 
punifhment which has long been his 
due." 

Corifande, at this inhuman menace, 
loft all patience, and, giving a lofe to 
her indignation, fhe piqued the infolent 
and violent d'Herault into a more un- 
guarded 
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guarded avowal than he had before 
made, and fhe became certain, from 
the expreffions he ufed, that her father 
had been long and was 0.111 a prifoner, 
from whence it was probable, too pro- 
bable, it was not intended that he mould 
ever be liberated, unlefs by death. 

But, where was this beloved and mod 
unhappy father? ]n which of the King's 
Cajllcs was his daughter to think of him ? 
Alone, perhaps in want, counting with 
an hopelels heart the long days of palled 
captivity, and looking in f.ck defpon- 
dence towards thofe to come; cut off from 
fociety — mourning over his murdered 
happinefs, and never hearing the found 
of a friendly voice, or feeing any face 
but that of his jailor. The image of her 
father in this wretched fituation was 
from this moment ever prefent to Cori- 
fande. His pale image, meagre wilh 
famine and loaded with chains, haunted 
her dreams. Sometimes I, is voice feemed 
calling on Coriiande, and .tu.ji-T her 
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tin everlafling adieu. At others, he 
ordered her to fly from thofe who had 
deftroyed her mother and perfecuted 
her father to death by cruelty more 
-refined and protracted. Occupied with 
thefe ideas, Corifande became indif- 
ferent even to her own exifUnce. Her 
fleep and appetite forfook her ; the 
equality of temper, which amidft all 
the folicitudes -and difcomforts of her 
wayward deftiny fhe had prefervcd, was 
row no longer si h^r command ; and fhe 
fometimcs thought of the wildeft and 
moll hazardous plans of efcape ; fomc- 
■■ times funk into torpid dejeclion. 
The fucceffes of the Calvinift ar;yv, 
which fhe had often confidered with 
hope, and lillened to the detail of them 
v/ith internal fatisfaftion, had now loft' 
much of their effect. Her father was 
no longer acting in diem ; fhe cherifhed 
no longer the hope which had foothed 
even her prefent unfettled and com- 
fbrtlefs ftate ; that in fome of the re- 
volutions. 
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volutions, which continually happened 
as the fortune of war favoured one party 
or the other, he might himfelf refcue 
her, and give her the only protection 
fhe coveted. 

The open and imperious addrefies of 
d'Herault, and the clandefline impor- 
tunity of St. Laurent, were now re- 
pelled with equal afperity. The Queen 
deigned to remonftrate with her in 
favour of the former ; and Corifande 
fpoke to her as fhe had done on their 
firfl meeting, thanking her for the in- 
terefl: her majefty took in her eftablifh- 
ment, but declaring that Monfieur 
d'Herault was not at all lefs unwelcome 
to her than De Champignac himfelf. 

Margaret, furprifed at the fpirit with 
which (he fpoke, was immediately ftruck 
with the idea that fo young a woman 
could not fo peremptorily determine 
againft two men, either of whom would 
have appeared unexceptionable to mod 
girls of her age, unlefs fhe had fome 

concealed 
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concealed preference for a t'.iird. This 
reniark the Queen foon repeated to her 
ladies; and; then -it was that their an- 
fwqrs, - though vague and in direct, 
pointed iOiU .Guifcarde as this fecreily 
favoured lover. Margaret, lively and 
impetuous in all her paffions, felt in 
a moment all the torments of jealoufy ; 
and immediately fancying file remem- 
bered a thoufand minute circumftances 
which confirmed this, (lie was difpofed 
to give up Corifande inftantly into the 
power of Boifdauphin, .while the in- 
gratitude and perfidy of Le beau Guif- 
carde feemed to merit heavier punifh- 
rnent than (lie had the power of in- 
fliQing. Such was the violence of her 
anger and indignation, that the perfons 
who had raifed this tempeft of paffion 
were themfelves tcrriScd at the con- 
sequences they now forefaw ; and though 
they detefted the' innocent Corifande, 
it was with reluctance they obeyed the 
Vol. III. I Queen, 



l62 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

Queen, who ordered her immediately 
to be brought into her pretence. 

Corifande heard with aftonifhment 
and terror of Tome crime which had 
excited the Queen's wrath. Her ma- 
jefty was, however, much too angry to 
be articulate ; and Corifande, confcious 
of her own innocence, recollected her- 
self, and calmly prepared to anfwer, when 
it was underltood flie knew of what flie 
was accufed. 

As foon as it was underflood to be 
a charge of having encouraged the 
paffion of the Chevalier de St. Laurent, 
fhe refolutely anfwered — 

" Your majefty has been mifinformed. 
I have given no fuch encouragement. 
It is true that Monfieur de St. Laurent 
has fpoken to me repeatedly of love; 
but whenever it has been poffible I have 
refuted to Men to him. I have told 
Li:n that, if his perfon and his morals 
were agreeable to me, (which they are 

not,) 
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not,) it is not for the Chevalier de St. 
Laurent to pretend to the daughter of 
the Count de Beauvilliers." 

The haughty air with which thefe 
words were delivered, entirely cor- 
refponded with their purport, and Mar- 
garet fett herfelf for a moment humbled 
and debafed; who had Hooped from the 
throne, and from the dignity of honour, 
to favour the minion thus proudly re- 
jected by a child. 

There is no fenfation fo painful as 
the confcioufnefs of felf-degradation. 
Margaret, unable to endure, and fear- 
ful of not concealing, what (lie felt, 
ordered Corifaride to leave her, bidding 
her, however, prepare for an immediate 
return to Monfieur de Boifdauphin, 
whofe folicitations mould no longer be 
denied. — Corifande withdrew in filence, 
endeavouring to obtain courage to en- 
counter what now appeared inevitable. 
The Queen, more miferable from felf- 
reproach, forbade any of her attendants 
I s to 
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to follow her, and fhut herfelf up to 
reflect on this new inftance of the 
falfehood and perfidious nature of man. 



AT this time Margaret and her little 
train were at Chartres, whither fhe had 
retired on fuppofing herfelf ill-treated 
by Monfieur, when one of thofe changes 
occurred, unaccountable to all who 
were not immediately about the royal 
perfonages concerned ; a reconciliation 
as fudden as the difference which had 
driven the Oueen of Navarre from her 
brother's Court, was effected ; oblivion 
of alldifputes was mutually agreed upon; 
Henry and his mother promifed to 
forgive thofe of Margaret's fervants 

who 
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who had contrived her efcape ; and (lie 
was herfelf to be reinftated in the fitua- 
tion her conduct had for a while for- 
feited*. 

Corifande then, to whom the Queen 
of Navarre had never fpoken fince the 
accufation brought again ft her relative 
to Guifcarde, faw herfelf, like others 
who had no will of their own, conveyed 
among the Queen's retinue to Vin- 

* The continual love intrigues, as well as the 
various political interefts which were always agi- 
tating the Courts of France and Navarre, occa- 
sioned the molt unexpected and discreditable events. 
Quarrels and reconciliations were frequent. The 
Queen Mother fomented dif'greemcrits between 
her children, as the belt means of fecuring her own 
power; and Margaret, who had always ibme 
favourite to whom fhe iierificed all other coniider- 
ations, often left her mother in difguft, and fecretly 
efcaped to pais her time with cne or other of thefe 
favoured lovers; while her brothers, who were 
\infeeling and unprincipled, are faid fometimes to 
have participated too deeply in the vices that dif- 
graced her, and, at others, perfecuted and confined 
her. 

I 3 cennes, 
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cennes, where Henry the Third then; 
held his Court, and die could no longer 
doubt of being immediately given up 
to her uncle. During the journey, 
Guifcarde did not appear as on former 
ocCoCons attending the Queen's litter 
on hoiTeback, equipped like a hero 
of romance; he was not feen at all; 
and from the little Coriiande could 
gather from the hints and broken con- 
verfation file heard among the dreflers 
and other perfons, fhe thought he was 
in difgrace with his miftrefs, and banifh- 
ed her prefence for ever. 

It was fome confolation to be relieved 
Trom his importunity, though too many 
other caufes of difquiet ftill remained 
to the unhappy Corifande. 

But, without any one friend to whom 
{he could confide her forrows, or who 
would afiift her to efcape from them, 
complaint was ufelefs; and fhe could 
only prepare to fuffer in filence the 
miferies that awaited her. 

To 
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To attempt once more to efcape 
before fhe was again in the power of 
her uncle, was the only means by which 
it appeared poffible for her to avoid a 
deftiny a thoufand times worfe than 
death. Yet, how effectuate her efcape? 
and, if effected, to whom could fhe go ? 
The illufion that had formerly animated 
her exertions had faded away. Her 
father certainly lived, but he was no 
longer able to protect her ; he was 
himfelf enduring a living death j and 
even the affurance of his yet exifling, 
(which Corifande once thought it would 
be comfort enough to know,) nowfeemed 
only an aggravation of her fufferings, 
by infliding folicitude foothed by no 
rational hope.. Too well apprifed of the 
inexorable nature of the perfons iu 
whofe power he was held, Corifande 
could Only think of him with ^he feme 
agonizing fenfations as he feels, who 
fees the friend he loves enduring the 
miferies of an acute difeafei from which; 
I 4 there 
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there is no deliverance but by death. — 
In addition to thefe melancholy re- 
fle8ions, Corifande had reafon to dread, 
that her rejection of either D'Herault 
or De Champignac might embitter his 
imprifonment, and accelerate his fate. 

To conjectural wretchednefs only 
Corifande was not long left. On the 
arrival of Queen Margaret at Vincennes; 
her fuite remained at Paris, whither fhe 
came herfelf a few days 'afterwards ,- 
and hardly had an hour paffed before 
a mefiage was fent to Mademoifelle de 
Beauvilliers, that the Queen defired to 
fee her. 

There was no other perfon prefent, 
and Corifande refumed her courage.' 
Margaret began by lamenting 'that it 
was 'no longer pofhble for her to grant 
her the afylum file had promifed-— the 
Vidame'de Eoifdaunhin had reclaimed' 
his niece, and there was- an order iffued' 
by the -King to have her immediately 
delivered to him — :c Nor have 1,-Madc- 

r 

moifelle," 
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moifelle," faid Margaret, " any power 
whatever to keep you with me : as the 
ward of Boifdauphin, you mud obey- 
The wife of the Baron d'HerauIt he 
might him/elf have protected ; nay, he 
may {till prote£t you, if happily you 
fhould have changed your mind." 

" Your majefty is entitled to my 
gratitude," faid Corifande. " I am 
unfortunate, and muft endure. I had 
rather be made miferable by any one 
elfe than make myfelf fo. I never- will 
voluntarily become the wife either of 
Monfieur d'Herault, or of him for 
whom the Vidame defigns me." 

The countenance of the Queen loft 
the calmnefs it wore at the beginning 
of the converfation. St. Laurent was 
not forgotten, and again Margaret gave 
way to the jealoufy which, as far as 
it related to Coiifande's conduct, fhe 
had ftifled ; for, naturally generous, her 
goodnefs of heart conquered every p:\f- 
fion but that unfortunate one, which 
I 5 rendered 
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rendered all the reft mifunderftood or 
abortive ; and, after the anfwer Cori- 
fande made when her firft fufpicion was 
explained, the Queen had forgiven what 
appeared not only involuntary but un- 
eafy to her, while the royal indignation 
fell folely on the fickle and ungrateful 
Guifcarde. 

But, now it again feemed hardly to 
be doubted that her eyes were not alone 
fai'cinated by Guifcarde, and that the 
young heart of Corifande was affected 
by the fame malady* The Queen there- 
fore difmiffed her in vifible difpleafure ; 
and Corifande expefted nothing but to 
be immediately given up to her uncle, 
■a - ho was, ihe underftood, arrived at 
Faris to receive her. 

But, before the Vidame undertook to 
exercife that power with which the King's 
pleafure rather than the rights of nature 
invefted him, De Champignac had pre- 
vailed upon Boifdauphin to allow him 
to try what effect his pcrfon and elo- 
quence 
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quence, which he believed to be al- 
together irrefiftible, would have on 
Corifande. 

Over the royal trifler, who now made 
an edift to ftrip his people, and now 
took theiap-dcg of fome unfortunate* 
reclufe, every intriguer who chofe it 
might by fome means or other obtain 
influence. That of De Champignac was 
ftill in itsmeridian, though he had feveral 
rivals, and he contrived it mould be 
at the exprefs defire of the King her 
brother, that Margaret kept the young 
heirefs fome days longer with her. 

Corifande, ignorant of this arrange- 
ment, was furprifed at the delay, yet in 
hourly expectation of her uncle, when 



* 11 alloit ordinairement cvcc la Heine fon Efpotife, 
par les rues et muifons de Paris, prendre les petits 
chiens qui leur plaifoient fort : alloient aufft par tous 
les mcnafleres des femmes aux environs de Paris, fane 
qucfle de petits chiens, au grand regret des dames qui 
hs avoicnt, 

16 De 
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De Champignac, caufing himfelf to be 
announced in great form, was fhown 
into the apartment (he occupied. 

If it were univerfally true, that the 
female heart is never fortified againft 
a handfome coxcomb, Corifande would 
affuredly have feen the Marquis de 
Champignac with very different eyes, 
lor his perfon and face were uncommon- 
ly beautiful: they gave indeed rather 
the idea of the beauty of very early 
youth, or that of a woman, than of a 
man of five-and-vwenty. His drefs, 
confiding of coloured fatin, was ftudied 
with the greateft nicety, bis laces the 
fined that could be procurer], and his 
hair mod delicately buckled*. Cori- 
fande, much as fhe had heard of him, 
beheld him with aftonifhment, but it 
was mingled with unconquerable difguft. 

* Le Roy tbnil.it fouvent mafquc et faiibit col- 
lation avcc fes irngnon, frifez-, et fraifcz. Regne 
de Henri III. 

The 
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The arrogance and felf-confequence- 
with which he addrefTed her, the re- 
proaches he made her for having, before 
fhe knew him, rejected him, together 
with the conviction he appeared to have 
that he need only be.feen and heard to 
caufe an entire alteration in her fenti- 
ments, operated very differently indeed 
from what he expeEted. Corifande re- 
jected him with a degree of haughtinefs 
which he had never before experienced;, 
and upon his threatening her, towards 
the clofe of the dialogue, that he fhould 
appeal to the authority of the Vidame 
her uncle, fhe told him, without at all 
attempting to foften the declaration, 
that (he would meet death in its molt 
hideous form, rather than marry a 
man from whom her heart and her 
reafon equally recoiled. 

Reafon ! a young woman dare to 
talk of reafon ! — De Champignac 
had never before heard any thing fo 

provokingly 
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provokingly abfurd ; never had he be- 
fore experienced fo fevere a mortifica- 
tion. Unufed to the flighteft oppo- 
fition, and naturally prefumptuous and 
vindictive, he could not a moment ftifle 
the rage he felt, and he gave vent to 
it in the mod intemperate manner to 
the firft perfon he met, who happened 
to be Mademoifelle Saintval. 

This young lady liflened to him a 
while in filence ; and then laughing im- 
moderately at his diftrefs, ftie afked 
him, if it was really poffible he could 
be ignorant of what was notorious to 
every body elfe ? 

De Champignac demanded an ex- 
planation; and the Demoifelle named 
St. Laurent as the favoured lover of 
Corifande ; adding, that his abfence 
was partly in compliance with an 
order given by the Queen of Navarre; 
but yet more, that he might concert 
nicnfures to carry off Corifande to one 

of 
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of the fortrefles of the Hugonots, where 
her reception was already fecured, and 
where he was to marry her. 

Stung to fury, the Marquis quitted 
his malicious informer, who rejoiced 
in the hope of gratifying her revenge 
againft St. Laurent ; while De Cham- 
pignac immediately applied to the King, 
and demanded permiffion to feek from 
Guifcarde fuch fatisfaction as his injured 
honour ^nd difappointed love de- 
manded. 

Henry, who detefted St. Laurent, 
would rather have had De Champignac 
take his remedy by affaffi nation than 
that he mould rifk his life in duel 
with him. But De Champignac, piqued 
that it mould be fuppofed there was 
any hazard to him from the fkill or 
courage of the Beau Guifcarde, whom 
he affedted to defpife, preffed for the 
liberty of fummoning him to the 
field ; and Henry, who loved a 

fliow, 
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fhow*, confented to gratify his fa- 
vourite, in the hope of punifhing the 
favourite of his filler. 

St. Laurent 

* Such kinds of combats were encouraged by the 
Court ; and Henry, as well as the three Queens, 
Catharine de I'vledicis, her daughter Queen Mar- 
garet of Navarre, and Louifa of Savoy, Henry's 
Queen, were not unfrequently fpeclators of thefe,, 
ns well as of the mofi cr.uel executions. The follow- 
ing narrative marks the manners of the age, and 
the character of the laft Xing of the ra"ce of Valois. 

" Le Dimanche vingt fcptiime Avril, pour 
demeller une querelle nic pour tort legere occafion, 
le jour precedent en la cour du Louvre, entre la 
Sieur de Quelus, l'un des grands mignons du Roi, 
et lejeune.d'Antragues, que l'on appelloit d'Antra- 
quet, favory de la Maifon de Guife: 

" Ledit Quelus, avec Maugirony et Livarot; et 
d'Antraquet avec Riberac, et le jeune Shomberg", 
fe trouverent des cinq heures du matin au maroh6 
aux Chevaux, prez la Baftille, et la combatirent d 
furieufement, que le beau Maugiron et le jeune 
Shomberg demeurerent mort fur la place ; Riberac 
des eoivps qu'il y receut, mourut le lendemain a 
midi. Liverot fut fix femains malade, mais enfi:i 
refchapa, Antraquet sVn alia fain et fauf avec un 

petit 
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St. Laurent was challenged to appear 
on a certain day, according to the forms 
iifed at that time ; and to bring with 
him two friends. Irritated by the re- 
jeclion he had received from Corifande, 
for whom his paffion was almoft frenzy, 
and ,his heart reproaching him for in- 
gratitude towards his royal benefa&refs, 

petit coup, qui n'eftoit qu'uue efgratigneure. 
GueLus, auteur et agrefleur de la noife, de dix- 
neuf coups qu'il y receut, languit trente-trois jours, 
et mourut le Jeudi vingtneufiefme Mai a l'hotel 
de Boify, ou il profita le grand faveur du Roi, qui 
l'alloit tous les jours voir, et rie bouget du chevet 
de fon Yvd, et qui avoit promis au chirurgiens qui 
le penfoient, cent mil franes, au cas qu'il revint 
en convalelcenco ; et a ce beau mignon cent mil 
ecus, pour lui faire avoir bon courage de guerir. — 
A la verite, le Roy porta a lui et a Maugiron une 
merveilleufe amitie ; car il les baifa tons deux 
raorts, fit tondre leur teftes, et importer et ferrer 
leur. blond cheveuxj ofta a, Quelus les pendans de. 
Us oreillcs, que lui memo auparavant lui avoit 
donnez, et attachez de fa propre main." — This was 
undoubtedly the a<re of Chivalry. 



"O" 
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St. Laurent heard the challenge with a: 
defperate kind of fatisfaclion, and re- 
paired with two friends to the place of 
affignaiion — his natural courage re- 
doubled by defpair. 

The combat was fierce ; for De 
Champi^nac, with all his effeminacy,, 
was not defutuie of perfonal refolution. 
He was carried from the field, as it was 
fuppofed, mortally wounded ; and Le 
beau Guifcarde paid for his temerity 
•with his life. He died covered with 
wounds, and entreating thofe about him 
to bear his laft adieu to Mademoifelle 
de Beauvilliers, and to tell her, that, 
fince to live for her was denied him, 
he died with pleafure. 

One of the Marquis's party was aifo 
dangeroufly hurt; and a young man 
who was called L'Infclici, and paffed 
for an Italian, who had appeared as one 
of Guifcarde's friends, received a wound 
in the arm ; the other two efcaped with 
little injury. 

The 
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The long confinement of Champi- 
gnac -delivered Corifande from his im- 
portunities. Her heart, though it felt 
no preference for Guifcarde, was too 
good not to be affected by his death ; 
but none but Queen Margaret and her- 
felf remembered him a week after it 
had happened, unLefs it was Made- 
moifelle de Saintval, who never having 
forgiven Guifcarde for his preference 
of Corifande, rejoiced in having been 
in fome meafure the means of this ca- 
taftrophe. Mademoifelle d'Alincourt 
had retired fome time before to expiate 
the errors of her unfortunate love in a 
convent. 

Margaret, till the grief fhe really felt 
for the lofs of the laft unhappy favourite 
was mitigated by fome rifing partiality 
for another, retired to a houfe fhe 
poffeifed at Paffy. An order of the 
Queen Mother's would have prevented 
Corifande from attending her, if .either 
of them had wifhed for that attendance. 

Corifande, 
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Corifande, therefore, remained at 
Paris, and Taw herfelf transferred from 
the fuite of Margaret to that of Catha- 
rine — a change which added to her ap- 
prebenfions of never more being allow- 
ed to enjoy one moment of freedom, or 
of repofe. 

What were the motives of the Queen,, 
who now , loaded her with profeffions- 
ofkindnefs, and requeued that, though, 
not in her fervice, flic would be near 
her perfon, Corifande could by no 
means conjecture. If to promote her 
marriage with De Champignac, all this 
evidently ftudied generofity was fuper- 
fluous, as it had hitherto been under- 
flood, that the King's mandate alone 
was not to be re lifted, and that youth 
and age, beauty and deformity, fenfe 
and idiotifm, mufi be fubjefted to fwear 
eternal aifec~tion to each other on the 
figniScation of Tel eft noire plaljir. 

Nothing therefore was more ftrange 
than that Henry or his mother fhould 

endeavour 
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endeavour to obtain by artful conde- 
fcenfion wnat they might compel by 
their imperial ordinance. Corifande 
knew herielf to be a defencclefs creature, 
wholly at their mercy. They might 
take the ellates which were yet called 
hers, and might give them, as many 
others had been given, to one of the 
Court minions. Corifande confidered 
their forbearance with furprife ; but it 
was not in her power to feel gratitude, 
aftd towards Queen Catharine in par- 
ticular, in whom fhe beheld the evil 
genius that had occafioned fo much 
public and private mifery, fhe felt a 
degree of deteftation which the forms 
of a Court hardly enabled her to conceal. 
Had {he known the views with which 
Catharine detained and flattered her, it 
would have been impoffible for her to 
have fubmitted to thofe forms without 
refiftance. 

While the two armies, that of the 
Calvinifts under the King of Navarre, 

and 
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and that of the League under Henry's 
generals, were engaged in daily fkir- 
mifhes, and, whenever they met in any 
numbers, bloody and hard-fought bat- 
tles enfued ; while towns, adhering to 
one or the other party, were every day 
taken on one fide or the other, and civil 
war in all its horrors ravaged the dif- 
trafted kingdom ; the two Courts of 
France and of Navarre not unfreqnently 
met: and, amidft fcenes of luxurious 
magnificence and refined debauchery, 
the mifery of the infulted people was 
forgotten. But this was an age when 
vice lojl half its deformity by lojing its 
grojnefs. 

Catharine of Medicis had not only 
the art to govern her own offspring, 
all of whom partook of her difpofition, 
but fhe had made the more elevated mind 
and excellent heart of her fon-in-law, 
Henry of Navarre, her fludy. It was 
not indeed very difficult to difcover by 
what means he might be feduced, fince 

his 
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his paffion for beautiful women Very 
foon difclofed itfelf; and when fhe 
defired to detach the warlike monarch 
from the purfuit of conqueft, and to 
acquire a knowledge of his plans, fhe 
threw in his way Tome young beauty, 
whofe fafcination he had not always the 
virtue to refift, even when confcious of 
the fnare. 

The King of France and the Queen 
Mother, removing to Chambord on 
^account of an infectious diftemper that 
raged in the neighbourhood of Paris, 
were there met, on Catharine's invita- 
tion, by the King of Navarre. To 
negotiate for a truce was the oltenfible 
reafonof this junction: but both parties 
had other views, or imagined they -had 
fuch, as an excufe for forming a tem- 
porary league of pleafure, which lan- 
guilhed when the two Courts were 
feparated. 

Pleafure, therefore, now feemed the 
bufinefs of every body. Aflemblies, in 

which 
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which all who chofe it afTumed fomc 
difguife, were given in this immenfe 
edifice*, and Ca harine encouraged the 
fantaiiic and extravagant inventions, 
calculated to intoxicate the young, and 
pique the fenfuality of the fatigued 
voluptuary. Yet, atnidft all this, her 
political projects never were a moment 
forgotten. Her prefent purpofe was 'to 
ttttra6t the King of Navarre by the 
uncommon beauty of the young Cori- 
fande. She wiflied that he fhouid attach 
•himfelf to one who would occupy his 
time, and draw his attention from 
his too fuccefsful warfare. From what 
fhe had remarked of the high fpirit and 
ftrong underilanding of the heirefs of 
BeauvilLiers, Catharine imagined, that, 
if the King of Navarre once could be 
engaged to notice her, her beauty, fenfe, 
and fimple manners, fo unlike thofe of 
mod of the young women about the 

* The Cattle of Chambord. 

Court, 
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Court, would for a while at leaft fix 
him. As to any principle that might 
deter her from making an experiment 
fo probably fatal to the peace and 
honour of the object through whom it 
was to be made, Catharine de Medicis 
was too thoroughly a politician to fuffer 
confcientious fcrupies of any fort to 
interfere with her views. 

With thefe views, therefore, the 
Queen condefcended to overwhelm 
Corifande with her gracious attentions. 
The coldnefs with which they were 
received did not change or diminifh her 
bounties : the moft becoming drefles 
were fent as prefents ; and on a par- 
ticular night, when there was to be a 
mafque, it was (ignified to Corifande 
that me was expected to appear drefled 
in one which the Oueen fent her own 
tire-woman to fit ; and as fhe had 
pleaded timidity as a reafon againft. dan- 
cing, though it was in truth from feeling 
that oppreflion of the heart which made 

Vol. III. K every 
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every fuch exertion painful to her, Ca- 
tharine defired her to remain near her- 
felf, as a fpeQator of the pleafures oi 
the evening. Corifande, though in- 
different to every thing that was offered 
her, obeyed, becaufe it was impoffible 
to refufe. 

The King of France, his favourites, 
and many ladies of the Court, appeared 
in grotefque drefles. Corifande beheld 
them all with pity bordering on con- 
tempt, when her thoughts were called 
home on obferving herfelf pointed out 
by the Queen to a nobleman of majeftic 
appearance, who, gazing on her a few 
moments, approached and fpoke to her. 
It was the King of Navarre. 

All the lufferings of her father in the 
fervice of this Prince, and the religion 
he profeffed, were inftantly prefent to 
Corifande; and it was thefe recollections, 
rather than awe, which made her an- 
fwers trembling and incoherent. To 
Henry, however, this naivete had a 

thoufand 
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tboufand charms ; but, when fhe re- 
covered herfelf from this firft embarrafT- 
ment, and anfwered him with her ufual 
fenfe and dignity, he thought he beheld 
a creature indeed of a iuperior order, 
and her beauty, dazzling as it was, ap- 
peared to be the lead of her perfe&ions. 
The Queen Mother, afTured that the 
train fhe had lain would be effectual, 
was already reckoning upon the advan- 
tages to be derived from it : fhe faw that 
Henry could hardly tear himfelf away 
from the fpot where Corifande fat, and 
that, when fome attention to others com- 
pelled him to do fo, his eyes were con- 
tinually turned towards her; he feemed 
to be inquiring about her of every body 
he fpoke to — and it was true, that fince 
he had feen her, he recollected having 
heard of fomething fingular that had 
befallen her, but fo imperfectly, that 
in the hurry of a campaign it had been 
forgotten. 

K 2 At 
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At length he found in one of his own 
attendants, a perfon who had made him- 
felf matter of every particular relative 
to Corifande; and he was relating them 
to the King, when a mafk, who had 
long been attentively obferving her, ap- 
proached the object, of their conven- 
tion. 

" Does Mademoifelle de Beauvilliers 
enjoy this brilliant fpeclacle?" faid he: 
" Does fhe receive as much pleafure as 
the light of her gives to all who affift at 
it?" 

Corifande anfwered carelefsly, as fhe 
thought fuch a common-place addrefs 
required no very ferious attention ; 
when the mafk contrived, in fuch a way 
as made it impoffible fhe fhould be 
offended, to turn the difcourfe on the 
unfortunate Chevalier de St. Laurent. 

" I knew him," faid he, " and I 
envied him the latter part of his def- 
tiny." 

<' An 



THE STORY OF COR1SANDE. 1 89 

" An extraordinary fubjeci for envy," 
faid Corifande. 

"Ah! Mademoifelle, he is furely to 
be envied who died in the dear affurance 
that the lovely Corifande de Beauvil- 
liers was not averfe to him in life, and 
that his death was wept by her." 

" The death of any other man would 
have been equally wept — any other man 
whom I had feen blindly devote himfelf 
to deftruction, and ufe my name as a 
pretence for his fatal rafhnefs. I do 
not know you, Monfieur, but I defire 
to undeceive you. I gave no caufe to 
the Chevalier de St. Laurent to aQ as 
he did." 

" I wifh to believe you," cried the 
mafk eagerly. " But, alas ! Made- 
moifelle, fhould the daughter of the 
Count de Beauvilliers be here — here, in 
the Court of Queen Catharine ? Should 
Jhe be the oftenfible object of fuch com- 
bats as we have lately witneffed, while her 

father " He hefitated. 

K 3 The 
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The heart of Corifande again bounded 
with the farhe~emotions as had at firft 
induced her to lilten to Guifcarde. 
She remembered, indeed, how ill he had 
fulfilled the pre miTes he had made her, 
and was afraid {he was again about to 
purfue a hope which always eluded 
her grafp : but her defire to hear of her 
father conquered every fear of the 
conlequcnces of converting with a 
iiran^er ; and fhe caught at the word 
" Father!" 

" Do you know tnv father?" faid 
fiie : " What were you about to fay of 
him ?" 

" I am too young to have known 
your father, but he was the friend of 
mine — of that brave unhappy man, with 
whofe fate his has in many inftances too 
much fimilitude. Grant heaven that 
in the cataftrophe it may differ !" 

" You fpeak riddles, ft ranger! Is it 
to one whofe looks are concealed, and 
the purport of whofe words arc myfieri- 

ous-— 
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ous — is it to fuch a one I ought to give 
even a momentary confidence ?" 

" Were I to tell you who the un- 
fortunate man is who thus ventures to 
addrefs you, would you give him pity 
for his own fake, and attention for your 
own?" 

Corifande was more and more afto- 
nifhed, and uneafy at an addrefs fo 
extraordinary, which was rendered more 
fo by a certain peculiarity of manner, 
which did not for a moment allow h«r 
to fuppofe there was either deception 
or impertinence intended. Once more 
ihe became perfuaded that an occafion 
offered to hear of her father, and fhe 
could not believe that any ftep could 
be very wrong that was taken with that 
intention : therefore, on the ftranger's 
obferving to her that their conference 
was becoming remarkable, and that the 
King of Navarre was making his way 
through the furrounding crowd to fpeak 
to her, (he was hurried into a promife 
K 4 to 
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to meet this unknown perfon the fol- 
lowing evening in an avenue of linden 
trees, in the moft remote part of the 
gardens of the caftle, and near an an- 
tient chapel feldom ufed. The ftranger 
himfelf marked the place and the hour. 
" The courtiers," faid he, " will be at 
play in the King's apartments, the 
Queen (hut up in her cabinet, and no 
one will be near that unfrequented fpot 
but perhaps a prieft, who may perform 
the evening fervice to two or three of 
the fuperannuated menial fervants of the 
Court. When I tell you I dare not 
often mingle with the multitude who 
furround royalty, and that my beft fe- 
curity is being unknown; yet, that as 
noble blood runs in my veins as the 
proudeft in the Court circle can boaft, 
you will guefs that I alfo am one of the 
profcribed, and judge whether I am 
not interefted for the Count de Beau- 
villiers and his daughter." Corifande 
had only time, trembling as (lie fpoke, 

to 
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to repeat Tier aflfurance that me would 
hear what he had to fay of her father 
in the place where only he could com- 
municate it in fafety. He left her, and 
mingled in the crowd. 

The King of Navarre foon after came 
up to her, but his manner towards her 
was entirely changed. He fat down by 
her, and fpoke to her rather with the 
confiderate kindnefs of a brother than 
the admiration of a lover. He fpoke 
to her of the misfortunes of her father 
and her family, protefting, that for a 
parent to be feparated from fuch a 
daughter mufl be the heavieft of his 
diftrefles. The heart of Corifande 
thanked him, for he confirmed to her 
that her father lived ; but fhe was unable 
to fpeak. The King proceeded to (how 
that he had informed himfelf of her 
particular hiftory. " When I firft faw 
you," faid he, " I believed that irre- 
fiftible circumftances had enlifted the 
heirefs of Beauvilliers among the ladies 
K 5 attendant 
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attendant on the Queen, but I now 
underftand how it happened that you at 
prefent make one of them ; and believe 
me, Mademoifelle, my admiration of 
your beauty is mingled with reverence 
and refpe£t. Continue that noble con- 
fcioufnefs of your own worth, which does 
you fo much honour. Such animals as 
thofe who have dared to pretend to 
you are utterly unworthy of you. Suf- 
fer not yourfelf to be thrown away 
upon any of them, beautiful Corifande. 

The time may come when " At 

this moment the Queen Mother, who 
had for fome time been obferving them, 
began to fear that Corifande would more 
eafily liften to the King of Navarre 
than ihe wifhed ; her intention was to 
engage him in a purfuit that fhould 
occupy all his thoughts, and attach him 
to the Court for fome time. The ex- 
preffion of Corifande's countenance, 
which fhe thought announced appro- 
bation and confidence, did not there- 
fore 
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fore pleafe her. She arofe to retire> 
and the conference was neceflarily 
broken off. 

Alone in her apartment, the events of 
the night occupied the thoughts of 
Corifande. The dialogue fhe had held 
with the ftranger excited, however, the 
moft lively intereft. " What or who 
can he be?" fhe inquired of herfelf as 
(he recollefted all he had faid : " A 
Calvinift, and certainly from his man- 
ners a perfon of rank, how can he be con- 
cealed in this place ? He feems to take 
particular intereft in my deftiny ; his 
father was the friend of mine ; he is 
probably better informed as to the fate 
of the dear parent I lament than any 
perfon I have yet converfed with ; I 
can incur no hazard in meeting fuch 
a man, even though I do not know 
him. But Manon fhall go with me." 
Manon was a young perfon whom (he 
bad lately taken into her fervice. 

K 6 Having 
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Having formed this refolution, and 
fatisfied herfelf as to its propriety, fhe 
endeavoured to compofe her fpirits till 
the time came ; and to collect herfelf 
as well as fhe could, fhe complained of 
indifpofition, and defired leave to re- 
main in her own room the whole day. 

At length the hour came when the 
flranger had told her he fhould expe6fc 
her. 

Half doubting whether fhe ought 
not to recede, Corifande fet forth, lean- 
ing on the arm of her maid. It was 
in the month of February, and ftill 
winter, yet with a faint promife of the 
diftant fpring. There was a fharp wind, 
and night was already coming on j cir- 
cumftances which fecured her from in- 
terruption. Her heart beat as fhe ap- 
proached the linden trees, and paffed 
the old chapel, the door of which was 
open. She looked fearfully towards the 
place of aflignation— the flranger was 

already 
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already waiting for her, He advanced 
to meet her. " You are not alone, 
Mademoifelle," faid he : " fuffer me 
to afk of you to fend your woman to 
fome diftance. Corifande ordered 
M; non to retire, but not to lofe fight 
of her. The ftranger, whofe coun- 
tenance, though ftill indiftin&ly feen, 
was that of a man of three or four-and- 
twenty, fpoke thus : 

c< I will inform you in a few words 
who I am : you have undoubtedly 
heard of the unfortunate Count de 
Montgomeri*, who, after many years 

of 

* Gabriel de Lorges, Count de Montgomeri, 
accidentally killed Henry the Second of France in 
a tournament held in a place near the Baftille, on 
occafion of the marriage of the King's fitter to the 
Duke of Savoy. Henry infilled on Montgomeri's 
accepting his defiance, and he wounded him 
mortally in the eye with a piece of a broken lance. 
Montgomeri fled to England, and did not return 
to his own country till it was involved in the civil 

wars 
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of exile and perfecution, was facrificed 
contrary to the faith of a treaty — facri- 
ficed for an involuntary crime, com- 
mitted many years before, by the cruel 
and vindictive fpirit of Catharine de 
Medicis." 

iS I have certainly heard much of 
him," replied Corifande. 

cc I need not then enlarge on his 
character. He left a numerous family 
in indigence, fome of them doomed to 
fuffer perfecution and oppreffion, even 
from infancy. I am the fecond fon of 
that unfortunate man. From twelve 
years old to the prefent moment 1 have 
been a wanderer : banifhed and pro- 
wars r.r.der Charles the Kinth, and was one of the 
defenders cf Itouen in 1562, from whence, when 
all hope of effectual reiiftanc- was loft, he efcaped 
b" a darin° P act of refolution. He was at length 
taken by the Marechal de Matignon, and, not- 
withftanding the promife that had been given him 
that his life fhould be fpared, the inhuman and 
farmunary Qatharine ordered him to be executed. 

fcribed, 
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bribed I have fometimes taken arms 
with my elder brother; fometimes have, 
like a pilgrim, travelled through France 
to vifit, and, as far as I could, to proted 
and comfort three dear unhappy fillers 
who hay e found anafylumin Switzerland. 
I will not detain your attention, Made- 
moifelle, with the hiftory of my un- 
fettled life. It is now fomc months fince 
circumftances* unneceffary to relate led 
me to the Abbey and Fortrefs of 
Mount St. Michel and it was my for- 
tune, by a lingular accident, to know, 
that in that Caftle, under the mod ri- 
gorous confinement, lingers the brave, 
the eftimable de Beauvilliers." 

" My father!" exclaimed Corifande; 
'« Oh, heavens ! you have feen him 
then — you have feen him, and are lure 
tWat he lives ? O tell me, I befeech 
you then, Monfieur de Montgomeri — " 

" Not Montgomeri," faid he ; " that 
name muft. not be uttered in this do- 
main : you alone, Mademoifelle, know 

that 
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that the fuppofed Italian Infelici is the 
unhappy Floreftan de Montgomeri. — 
But it is not of myfelf I ought to fpeak, 
or of myfelf you would wifh to hear. — 
I proceed then to relate the little I know 
that is to you more interefting: 

" By means, which former tranfaclions 
put in my power, I obtained accefs to 
the Count, vigilantly guarded as he is. 
A fuffering friend of my father's, a brave 
and gallant officer languishing in fuch 
a place, attached my attention and 
enfured my reverence. I even hazard- 
ed an attempt to enable him to efcape. 
I did not then know that he had fuch a 
daughter." 

Corifande thanked him with inco- 
herent expreflions of gratitude ; fuch 
intelligence as he gave her awakened all 
the tender and filial fentiments (he had 
ever felt towards her father. Oh ! were it 
poffible for her to be admitted to fee 
him — could fhe once pronounce the 
name of father and receive his bleffing, 

fhe 
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fhe fhould think no facrifke too great 
to obtain fuch fatisfaction : — might fhe 
be allowed to fhare his prifon, fhe 
would cheerfully devote her life to 
him. 

Such were the fentiments of Cori- 
fande ; but it is not eafy to defcribe the 
earneftnefs, the lively and animated 
manner in "which they were uttered. 
Montgomeri looked at her with admi- 
ration, which every thing fhe faid in- 
creafed. 

" Lovely and excellent Corifande," 
faid he, " how enchanting is this ten- 
dernefs ! Gracious God ! are the ty- 
ranny and oppreflion that imprifon your 
father, and tear you from him, to be 
thought of without indignation, and 
even abhorrence, which fhould arm 
every honeft man againft the perpetra- 
tors of crimes fo deteftable ? — There 
are times," continued he in a ftern 
and even fierce manner — " there are 
times when I could myfelf become an 

affaffin — 
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affaffin— when even murder, from which 
the heart recoils, feerns to be dictated 
by virtue." 

" For Heaven's fake," cried Cori- 
fande, " for Heaven's fake recoiled 
yourfelf. Circumftanced as you are — " 

" As I am," interrupted Montgo- 
mery, <: can I feel otherwife than I 
do ? — But, pardon me, I am wrong. 
Your father — is there nothing you would 
\vifh to communicate to him ?" 

" Communicate ? How ? by what 
means? Alas! is he not a prifoner, 
fhutout from all communication?" 

" There is a poffibility of my getting 
a meffa^e conveyed to him, though of 
liberating him I own I defpair." 

" Oh ! gallant and companionate 
Montgomeri," cried Corifar.de, " if to 
do that is in your power, might not 
you procure accefs.to him for me — for 
me, who would give up to confinement 
the reft of my life, could I fweeten the 
remainder of his ?'" 

Montgomeri 
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Montgomeri reprefented to her how- 
improbable, if not impoffible, it was 
for her to efcape from that fplendid 
prifon — the Court, where her former 
attempt had placed her. He railed too 
another and more formidable objection 
in naming the probability of extreme 
danger to her father's life if fhe mould 
be<lete£ted in fuch an attempt. il At 
prefent," faid he, " the vengeance 
which even his death would not fatisfy, 
but which fought to fatiate itfelf by in- 
flicting long years of cheerlefs folitude 
within the walls of a prifon ; that ven- 
geance, as if glutted with its various 
victims, fleeps ; De Beauvilliers in his 
dungeon feems forgotten ; but any at- 
tempt to efcape on his part, or on yours 
to go to him, might awaken the dor- 
mant malice of his perfecutors, and 
perhaps furnifh them with an excufe to 
do, what your refufal of De Champig- 
nac is very likely to accelerate; not 

only 
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only may that excellent man end his 
life on a fcaffold, but his eftates may 

be feized, and " 

" Oh, do not raife all thefe difficul- 
ties," cried Corifande ; " true as they 
may be, I cannot bear to hear of them. 
As to mvfelf, I am utterly indifferent 
what fhall be my future fortune, could 
I but once be reftored to him. They 
■want only my eftate. De Charnpignac, 
who had never feen me when his de- 
tefted pretenfions began ; De Charnpi- 
gnac covets only that: let him take it — 
then perhaps my father may be per- 
mitted to leave his long confinement, 
and I will promife that neither of us 
fhall appear before thefe people, nor 
fhall even our diftant complaints re- 
proach them. Of them I am afraid, 
but not of poverty — not of any deftiny 
they will allow me to fliare with my 
father. I will go/' continued fhe, ac- 
quiring new courage and animation as 

fhe 
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fhe fpoke, " I will apply dire£tly to 
the King — I will declare that I know 
my father is living — that we defire no- 
thing but to be allowed to go together 
into exile, and that I willingly abandon 
all claim to the property which they 
fay is mine." 

Montgomeri, however delighted with 
her courage and affecYion, here felt in 
his turn alarmed, and found it would 
be extremely difficult for him to appeafe 
the fpirit he had excited. He could 
have worfhipped the lovely indignant 
Corifande, who appeared to him a being 
fo much fuperior to any of thofe frivo- 
lous creatures he had ufually feen, as 
to be almoft fupernatural. But he knew 
her danger to have been great even 
before he confided to her that her 
father ftill lived ; and he faw with ter- 
ror that her knowledge of it was likely 
to increafe that danger. Himfelf an 
exile, and daring to appear at the Court 
of Henry the Second only while he 

was 
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unknown and could pafs for an Italian, 
he had hazarded much in difclofing who 
he was; but his friendfhip for Beau- 
villiers, his apprehenfions as to what 
would be the deftiny -of his daughter, 
and, in truth, dread of feeing her in 
the arms of another, had impelled him 
to the ftep he had taken, though he 
hardly knew to what end ; for he dared 
not recommend to Corifande to fly, 
unlefs he could have fecured her fafety 
in flight, and of any means to do that 
he had not allowed himfelf time to 
think : yet, what a temptation at this 
moment affailed him ! Refolute as Cori- 
fande appeared to feek her father at all 
events, was it not poffible for him to 
accompany and protect her in this eva- 
fion ? The means were his to fpeak to 
De Beauvilliers; it was furely poffible 
that he might gratify her by the fame 
means, and what might not be his re- 
ward ? Her gratitude, her efteem, per- 
haps her love !— Heaven and earth ! the 

mere 
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mere idea of obtaining her love made 
him forget every thing elfe ; and with 
the, fophiftry ufual when a man would 
perfuade himfelf he is doing right in 
following his own withes, he faw every 
thing that was great and heroic in dik- 
ing his own life to fave her from the 
fnares which furrounded her, and 
placing her even near her imprifoned 
father, if he could not releafe him. A 
thoufand other projects, equally deli- 
cious and romantic, now followed rapid- 
ly in his imagination, and all the dan- 
gers he had but a moment before re- 
prefented in fuch formidable colours to 
her mind, now wholly difappeared 
from his o.wn. To a man of two-and- 
twenty and a lover, nothing appeared 
impoffible. Naturally eloquent, he was 
now not to be heard with fafety by 
Corifande, who, whenever her father 
was in queftion, fuffered her prudence 
to deep. Before they parted, Floreitan 
had perfuaded himfelf that he could 

conduft 
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condu£t her in fafety to Mount St. 
Michel ; and Corifande had fuffered 
herfelf to believe, that the imprudence 
of trufting fo young a man, and one 
who was a ftranger to her, was to be 
overlooked, when her only intention 
was to fulfil the purpofe with which fhe 
had left Monirichard, and, efcaping 
from the importunities fhe abhorred and 
the (lavery fhe contemned, feek refuge 
in the prifon of her father, which fhe 
believed it was poffible for her to par- 
take. Floreftan afked only one day 
to digeft the plan of her efcape, and 
prepare every thing for its execution. 
Corifande confented to meet him again 
in the fame place on the evening of 
that day, and hear what his fchemes 
were, promifing to raife no obftacles 
if they appeared feafible; and defiring 
their fuccefs as ardently as the ena- 
moured Floreftan, though her motives 
were yet purely thofe of filial affe&ion. 
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IN the mean time the intriguing 
genius of Catharine was not idle. 
She imagined it certain that the King 
of Navarre was too much fafcinated by 
the beauty of the fair De Beauvilliers 
to quit the place where fhe was> or 
attend to any other purfuit than that 
of gaining the object of his paffion. 
Henry, on his part, was far from being 
infenfible of her attractions .; but his 
generous feelings, his pity for her as 
a defolate orphan, and his refpect for 
the honour of her father, his old fervant, 
forbade him to indulge any other fen- 
timents than thofe of efteem and cora- 
paflion. He faw the dangers with which 
file was furrounded, and was filled with 
indignation againft Catharine for the 
unfeeling and unwomanly projects to 
which (he would facrifke fo much in- 
nocence and lovelinefs. Unfortunately 
his character was fuch, that, whatever 
was the purity of his intentions, any 
interference on his. part would be im- 

Vol. III. L puted 
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puted to very different defigns, and he 
could not aflume the chara£ter of the 
prote&or of Corifande but at the rifk 
of injuring her. 

At length, after many plans formed 
and rejected, he determined to intereft 
his filler the Princefs Catharine in the 
fate of this interefting young creature. 
The Princefs of Navarre was then at 
Pau, feldom having appeared at Court 
fince the tragical death of her mother, 
and the maffacre of the Hugonots. — 
Henry, who had now many reafons for 
wifhing his fifter to be near him, defired 
her to remove to Limoges, then in 
poffeflion of the Calvinifts ; and in full 
aflurance of her compliance, he fpoke 
immediately to Corifande (for the 
Queen gave him every opportunity he 
could wifh to converfe with her), and 
offered her, with the Princefs Catharine, 
an afylum fuch as became her con- 
dition. 
It was the night on which {he was 

to 
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to meet Floreftan, and her imagination 
had been bufied in picturing the comfort 
(he ffrould receive in beholding her 
father, after an abfence of fo many 
miferable years. With the fanguine 
hope of youth and inexperience, all 
the intervening difficulties had been 
overlooked, and a growing partiality 
for Floreftan de Montgomeri, of which 
flie was herfelf unconfcious, added to 
the charm which fhe found in the idea 
of certainly feeing her long-lamented 
parent. If to fatisfy her filial affe&ion 
was delightful, it was dill more fo to 
owe the power of doing it to Mont- 
gomeri. But the propofal of the King 
of Navarre threatened to put an end 
to thefe virions. Floreftan had already 
given her a caution relative to that 
Prince, whom he defcribed as honour- 
able in every thing where his pafilon 
for beauty was not concerned. 

Corifande, though with as little va- 
nity as ever belonged to one who had 
L 2, been 
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been fo fed with praife, was yet a woman. 
She was not fafcinated by the fuppo- 
fition of having attracted the admiration 
of a monarch ; but fhe did not believe 
that the intereft he took in her fate 
could arife from any other motive than 
that admiration : yet, relying on the 
generofity of his character, fhe frankly 
told him, that, however flattering his 
majefty's generous intentions were, fhe 
had fo great a defire to fee her father, 
that no other profpeft in the world could 
induce her to forego it. 

Henry expreffed his aftonifhment and 
his doubts whether it was poffible to 
execute fuch a fcheme. Corifande, 
confcious of the propriety of her own 
intentions, and as little doubting thofe 
of Montgomeri, told the King all that 
had palled, omitting only the name of 
him who had already feen De Beau- 
villiers in his prifon, and who thought he 
had the means of introducing her, if 
not to the fight of her father, yet to 

be 
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be near and have communication with 
him. 

Henry was aftonifhed at the temerity 
of one who had propofed fuch a fcheme, 
as well as at the courage and perfe- 
verance of Corifande. He knew that 
the fate of De Beauvilliers had often 
depended by the fraileft tenure, and 
that he would have perifhed long fince, 
had not Catharine, or rather the King 
of France, feared for the lives of fome 
Catholic prifoners of rank, detained at 
Rochelle, who would have been exe- 
cuted the moment the death of De 
Beauvilliers fhould be known. He had 
often attempted to negotiate for his 
releafe, but had always been refufed ; 
and it was certain that he was one of 
the mod obnoxious of the Calvinift 
noblemen, on account of his former 
intrigues with England, and the fupply 
of men and money he had more than 
once obtained from thence. It feemed, 
therefore, to the King of Navarre, as 
L 3 ^ 
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if this young man, whoever he was, 
had laid a fnare to poffefs himfelf of 
the daughter, and accelerate the de- 
ftruclion of the father; and, having 
once entertained this fufpicion, the 
heart of Henry glowed with indigna- 
tion, and hardly could he prevail on 
himfelf to conceal it from Corifande, 
who already began to repent of her 
unguarded fincerity, and to entertain 
greater doubts than before, as to the 
motives that actuated the King of Na- 
varre. 

He tried in vain to prevail upon her to 
name this adventurer. Corifande evaded 
even to give the flighteft hint that could 
point out the perfon, and pleaded her 
promife folemnly given againft betraying 
one who had trufted to her honour. 
Henry appeared to acquiefce, and they 
parted — neither well fatisfied with the 
other, and Corifande extremely diffatis- 
fied with herfelf. 

In fuch a Court, it was not difficult 

to 
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to find a perfon who would undertake 
whatever was directed by a fuperior. 
The King of Navarre eafily engaged 
Manon, the attendant on Corifande, to 
betray her miftrefs. He imagined that, 
in doing this, he was faving from in- 
evitable deftruftion not only his faith- 
ful adherent, the imprifoned De Beau- 
villiers, but his innocent and interefting 
daughter. 

Corifande, trembling to reflecl on 
what fhe had done, now haftened to 
the appointment. Montgomeri was 
again there before her ; and with an 
appearance of pleafure which (he could 
not determine to crufh, he related to 
her the plan he had formed for their 
efcape and fubfequent journey, which 
he thought could not fail. Having 
fpoken at fome length, he awaited 
Corifande's anfwer, who faltered, hefi- 
tated, and was about to avow to him 
her imprudent confidence in the King 
L 4 of 
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of Navarre, when a number of perfons 
fuddenly iffued from the chapel, and 
came dire&ly to/wards the place where 
they were converting. It was neceffary 
to feparate ; and Corifande had only 
time to fay file would meet him in the 
morning at the hour and place appoint- 
ed, though me much doubted the pof- 
fibility of their executing their pro- 
jected flight. Montgomeri would hard- 
ly fuffer himfelf to yield, to the prefent 
danger ; but Corifande, affifted by 
Manon, difappeared among the trees, 
and, looking back, thought fhe faw 
Montgomeri retire unmolefted ; while 
Ihe hurried to her apartment, and, with 
that unguarded trufl: in every perfon 
of whom (he thought well, which was 
one of the ftrong lines in her character, 
communicated to Manon what had 
pafTed, and her doubts and fears as to 
the event of what fhe was about to 
undertake the next morning. 

The 
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The dawn of that morning hardly 
appeared, before Corifande, who had 
not flept during the night, was alert and 
drefled. Her little preparations were 
made, and Manon was ready to attend 
her. The fignal without, that had been 
agreed upon with Montgomeri, was 
given. They foftly defcended by a 
private ftaircafe, and through a fub- 
terraneous paflage which he had per- 
fectly defcribed j though Corifande faw 
no occafion for many of the precautions 
he had defired her to ufe, fince no 
fentinel or other perfon was in the way; 
and they arrived flowly, on account of 
the darknefs, but otherwife without 
accident, at an excavated arched way, 
made under one of the ramparts of earth, 
and then found themftlves. without the 
Caftle walls, and in the park. The 
fignal was a fecond time repeated : two 
men wrapt in long cloaks appeared on 
horfeback. They difmounted ; one 
lifted Corifande on his horfe, and the 
L 5 other 
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other took up Manon. Little was faid, 
and that little in whifpers. Without 
any great exertion of fpeed, they were 
foon at a confiderable diftance from 
Chambord. 

They had not, however, been gone 
many minutes, when two other horfe- 
men of exaflly the fame appearance 
came to the fame place, and repeated 
the fame fignals. They waited — they 
rode forward, again gave the fig- 
nals ; but no anfwers were returned. 
The morning was now far advanced, 
and the guard, about to be relieved, 
would immediately pafs near and challenge 
them. They were far from being able 
to give an account of themfelves, and 
their longer ftay appeared to be totally 
ufelefs ; they therefore rode away, and 
gave their employer, who anxioufly 
waited for a meflenger they had pro- 
mifed to fend when they were fafely in 
pofleffion of their prize, an account of 
their failure. 

This 
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This employer was the King of 
Navarre himfelf, who, however vexed 
to believe the project he had meditated 
for Corifande's fecurity had failed, yet 
hoped to convince her, when he faw 
her, that in what he had done, or rather 
intended to do, he had confulted only 
her intereft and honour. He waited, 
therefore, till the hour when the Queen, 
furrounded by the ladies of her Court, 
admitted company. He entered among 
the firft, and foon difcerned, by whifpcrs 
and half fentences, that fomething 
unufual had happened. The moment 
he faw Catharine, fhe reproached him 
with very little ceremony with having 
forgotten the refpeft due to her fon, 
who was his fovereign, as well as to 
herfelf, in having carried off a young 
ady immediately under their protection. 
Confcious that he had intended to do 
this from motives that would not have 
been believed, could he have avowed 
them, and aftonifhed and hurt to find: 
L 6 that 
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that Corifande was really gone, Henry 
appeared fo confufed, and defended 
himfelf fo ill againft the bitter farcafms 
of Catharine, that candour itfelf muft 
have pronounced him guilty of the 
charge. He retired, and haftened to 
the Captain of his own guard, to whofe 
care he had the preceding night com- 
mitted the cuftody of a prifoner. " Ne- 
rac," cried the King in a very angry 
tone, " where is that man who was at 
my order taken laft night and delivered 
to your care ? and why have you fuf- 
fered him to efcape?" 

Nerac affured him, that, if the man had 
made his efcape, it muft have been 
within a very few moments, as he had 
feen and converfed with him not 
many minutes before. 

Henry, ftill more aftonifhed, bade 
Nerac lead the way to the place where 
his prifoner was confined. As they 
went, he faid, " Is it poffible then that 
this man has not broken his prifon ? 

Have 
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Have you converted with him ? Whom 
does he pretend to be ?" 

" He is an Italian, Sire," replied 
Captain Nerac ; " it is the young Ita- 
lian who calls himfelf Infelici, and who, 
a few days before your majefty joined 
the Court of the King of France, fought 
on the fide of St. Laurent, who was 
killed by De Champignac." 

This account was not calculated to 
put Henry in a better humour. " An 
Italian!" cried he ; " does he fay he is 
an Italian ? But fhow me to him." 

The King of Navarre now entered 
a low room, extremely refembling a 
prifon, under one of the cazernes where 
his guard were accuftomed to pafs the 
night, and which was indeed ufed as a 
place of confinement for the foldiers 
who had committed any mifdemeanours. 
It was dark and dirty. The prifoner, 
who was fitting in a deje£ted pollute, 
rofe on the entrance of the King. His 
commanding air and fpirited countenance 

furprifed 
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furprifed the monarch. But Henry was 
ftill more furprifed to fee him there, 
fince he had no doubt but that this was 
the fame man with whom Corifande had 
fo rafhly engaged herfelf to go, and yet 
fhe was now gone without him. 

" You are the perfon," faid Henry, 
as foon as Nerac at his defire had with- 
drawn, ,c who had undertaken, I think, 
to conduct Mademoifelle de Beauvilliers 
to her father?" 

c< I do not know," replied the 
prifoner, " how you, Sir, became fo 
well acquainted with my intentions : 
that I had fuch an intention I avow." 

" And whom have you entrufted to 
execute it for you ? Come, Sir, I mull 
not be trifled with ; I mud infill upon 
knowing inflantly, which road, and 
under whofe conduct, that young lady is 
gone ?" 

" Gone !'* exclaimed Montgomeri in 
an agony, which convinced Henry 
more than a thoufand proteftations ; 

« Gone! 
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" Gone ! Heaven and earth ! what do 
you mean to fay ?" 

" I mean," faid Henry, " that the 
young lady is gone ; and I afk you, who 
probably contrived her flight, with 
whom ?'' 

" The charge was too precious," faid 
Montgomeri, " to be entrufted to any 
but myfelf. If — No! I dare not truft 
myfelf with the conjectures that crowd 
on my mind. Sir, if you are as 1 have 
ever believed — if you are what a King 
ought to be, the guardian and protector 
of innocence, lofe not a moment, fend 
a party of your people after the ruffians 
that have taken her. Do more, Sir ; 
releafe me who have committed no 
crime, and whom it is injuftice to detain, 
and fuffer me, oh ! fuffer me to purfue 
them, and die if I cannot avenge her!" 

Henry, moved at the lively expreffion 
of paffion, the force of which he was 
too well acquainted with, and involun- 
tarily 
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tarily attracted by the courage and 
energy of the young man, then de- 
manded his name ; and when Mont- 
gomeri declared who he was, the gene- 
rous monarch embraced him with af- 
fection ; deplored the error he had been 
guilty of when he fancied he had pre- 
ferved Corifande from the power of an 
Italian adventurer ; and confcious of 
the danger Montgomeri would incur 
where he was if his real name were 
known, he briefly agreed with him on 
what fhould be faid to conceal it, di- 
rected his inflant releafe, and, declaring 
that he took the Sieur Infelici imme- 
diately into his fervice, gave him a party 
of twenty chofen men, and the affiflance 
of a young officer of undoubted bravery 
on whom he could depend ; and within 
an hour after the King's firft feeing him 
as a prifoner, Montgomeri was on the 
road which he imagined D'Herault had 
taken j for he had too much reafon to 

believe 
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believe that Corifande had fallen into 
his hands, and would be compelled to 
become his wife. 

It could not be De Champignac who 
had thus borne oflfthe unhappy vidim ; 
for he was ftill languilhing of the wounds 
he had received fix weeks before, and his 
recovery was extremely doubtful. Mont- 
gomeri knew too well from whence the 
blow came; but fuch was the diftraQed 
ftate of his mind, that he was incapable 
of judging how bell to counteract it. 
He led the men, therefore, towards the 
ufual and mod fecure refidence of 
D'Herault, a ftrongly fortified caftle on 
the. borders of Perche, where he might 
fecrete his prey againft any thing but 
a regular fiege. Montgomeri, un- 
confcious of every thing but the peril 
of her he loved, would have given the 
party as little repofe as he was capable 
of taking himfelf; but the reft of them, 
however brave or a&ive, having no 
fuch inducement, would not altogether 

forego 
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forego their repofe ; yet, by great ex- 
ertion, they reached the Caftle of Meil- 
lerive early on the fecond day. They 
reached ; it but it was only to increafe 
the diftracHon of Montgomeri. As 
that province was then in tranquil- 
lity, only an ordinary guard was 
mounted, who, having had no orders 
to the contrary, admitted the two offi- 
cers and three or four men, on being 
told they had commands for the Baron 
from Court. 

The Baron, however, was not there, 
and Montgomeri felt his error in fup- 
pofing that he would go where he would 
probably be fo immediately fought for. 
It was in vain he endeavoured to dif- 
cover from the concierge of the Caftle 
where his lord was. The anfwers he 
received prefently convinced him, not 
only that he was not at Meillerive, but 
that his people knew not where he was, 
as it was many weeks fince he had vifited 
that houfe. 

The 



THE STORY OF CORISANDE. 22y 

The companion of Mpntgomeri now 
doubted the utility of purfuing him, 
and thought his orders from the King 
of Navarre went no further. Mont- 
gomery whofe mind was now agitated 
even to a date bordering on phrenfy, 
and unable to conceal what he felt even 
from D'Herault's people, was incapa- 
ble of arguing with one to whom he 
could not communicate any portion of his 
impetuous feelings. He left Meillerive, 
therefore, alone, and determined in the 
defpair of his heart to find Corifande, 
wherever fhe might be, or perifii in 
attempting to find her. That fhe was 
loft to him for ever he had now little 
doubt j but he could yet die before her, 
and to die was his only wifh. The 
world had long been to him a fcene of 
wretch'ednefs. He had feen Corifande, 
he had loved her, and he had been 
charmed by her confidence, and in- 
toxicated with the hope of her love. 
She was now, he doubted not, the wife 

of 
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of another, and he bad no longer any 
thing to do but to Tee her and die. 

In this difpofition of mind he left 
his companions, without taking leave 
of them, and fet out alone he knew 
not whither; for he now could lefs hope 
to trace the raviflier whom he fought, 
than when firft he began the purfuit. — 
D'Herault, who had vaflTals obedient to 
his will, and every other affiitance, and 
who was remarkable for the oppofite 
qualities of violence and cunning, had 
in all probability guarded againft the 
refcue of his prifoner. At that time 
every nobleman's houfe was a fortrefs, 
and every inconfiderable town had fome 
fort of defence, and was garrifoned 
either by Hugonots or by Catholics. 
D'Herault, therefore, who, without 
any principle, adhered to the latter be- 
caufe it was the ftrongeil party, and the 
religion of the Court had in almoft 
every Catholic houfe, every convent, 
and every fmall village, the power to 

fecrete 
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fecrete and confine the captive Cori- 
fande. And Floreftan, who, the more 
he reflected on all this, became more 
hopelefs, could hardly be faid to poflefs 
his fenfes ; as, unheeding whither he 
went, becaufe he could not determine 
whither he ought to go, he fuffered his 
horfe to be his guide, and was only 
reminded by the laflkude of the animal, 
that it was requifite to give both that and 
himfelf fome refreshment. 

At a fmall town called Gouet, not far 
from Orleans, the necefiities of both 
became too importunate to be refilled. 
Floreftan had travelled forty* leagues 
with very little other repofe than he 
could find in the granary or barn oT 
fome humble and remote farm, and little 

* In certain novels of fome reputation, the 
heroine, though extremely delicate, and fo forth, 
lives not only days but weeks without food, and 
executes in that time journeys that would deftroy 
twenty poftboys and their horfes. This is indeed 
to carry the romantic jt'fqu' a JimpJJiile. 

other 
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other food than milk or buckwheat 
bread*, given him by the charitable 
peafants in the mod unfrequented parts 
of the country — the greater part of them 
old men, who, .no longer capable of 
bearing arms, had crept back to their 
cottages, deploring the lofs of a fon or 
a nephew, and endeavouring to find 
among their native woods and rocks 
an afylum for their gray heads, where 
the madnefs of religious warfare might 
no longer moleft them. 

Yet, of thefe, fome were ftill bigots 
to their prejudices ; and with them, as 
they were for the mod part Catholics, 
Montgomeri well knew it was unfafe 
to truft himfelf, fince the very fufpicion 

* Buckwheat and rye were at this period the food 
of the peafantry of France, who, from the ftate 
of agriculture and the oppreffions of their gover- 
nors, added to the deftrudlive confequences of war, 
•were in extreme indigence in the fineft country in 
the world. Their condition was but little changed 
within the next two hundred years. 

of 
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of his being a Hugonot was fufficient 
to make them forget that he was a man. 
But there were others who faw that he 
was unhappy, and relieved his wants 
without inquiring whither or why he 
was wandering ; the defpair in his looks 
betraying the anguifh of his heart. 

While her unhappy lover was thus 
loft to all hope, and vainly fearching 
yet dreading to find her, fince there was 
every probability that he fhould find 
her the wretched wife of the Baron 
d'Herault, what became of the unfor- 
tunate Corifande ? 

With a heavy and foreboding heart, 
as if confcious that what (he was about 
was not ftriclly right, yet, that to delay 
it would plunge her into greater evils — 
while her fears were conquered by the 
hope of feeing her father, and her re- 
liance on the honour and integrity of 
Montgomeri— Corifande, attended by 
Manon, had left her apartment; and 
when every thing paffed as (he had 

been 
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been taught to expe£t from the dire&ions 
he had given her, when the two men 
•were perceived within the covert of the 
trees he had pointed out to her, many 
of her apprehenfions had fubfided, and 
fhe was completely in the power of the 
horfemen, whom fhe took for Mont- 
gomeri, before fhe fufpefted that it was 
not to him fhe had entrufted herfelf. 

It was neceffary to proceed without 
noife, and Corifande had no difpofition 
to talk ; yet, when they were more than 
two miles from Chambord, and en- 
tering among rocky defiles, where no 
great fpeed could be made, fhe began 
to be furprifed that her conductor con- 
tinued fo filent as not even to exprefs 
his joy that their plan had fo far fuc- 
ceeded. He had a light helmet on 
without plumes, the beaver down ; but 
now that it was broad day, Corifande 
faw his eyes, and they had not the ex- 
preffion, they were not the eyes of 
Montgomery It is not eafy to defcribe 

the 
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the fenfdtion fhe felt on that conviction. 
The man perceived what (he was too 
much terrified to exprefs ; he faw that 
fhe was ready to faint, and that it was 
no longer poflible to carry on the de- 
ception, nor was it now material to 
him : he boldly, therefore, announced 
himfelf and his intentions. It. was the 
Baron d'Herault. 

His pride, already fuffering from the 
former coldnefs and rejection of Cori- 
fande, was irritated beyond all his 
power to conceal it, when fhe reproach- 
ed him with his ungenerous deceit, ex- 
prefTed unrefervedly her contempt of 
one who could fo bafely contrive to 
trick her into his power, and refolutely 
aflured him that fhe would die rather 
than ever confent to belong to fuch a 
man. 

D'Herault had expected tears and 
faintings and complainings, and againft 
thofe ufual expreflions of fear and re- 
fentment he had been prepared ; but 

Vol. III. M the 
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the firm tone in which Corifande fpoke^ 
difappointed and provoked him. His 
haughty and arrogant fpirit could not 
bear to be fcorned by a mere girl ; and 
forgetting the refpecl; that was due to 
her for whom he afFe&ed to feel paffion, 
he reproached her with her own art 
and duplicity, and added, that he had 
faved her from the poffeffion of a vaga- 
bond adventurer, on whom me was 
abouttothrow herfelf away, unmindful of 
all (he owed to her rank and her honour. 
He ventured even to go further, and to 
tell her, that, abfolutely in his power as 
fhe was, (he muft not fuppofe that he 
would pay her the refpecl fhe had ceafed 
to feel for herfelf, unlefs he faw that fhe 
had fenfe enough to repent the error 
fhe intended to have committed, and 
to be grateful to him who had interpofed 
to prevent it. 

This was not the way to conciliate 
or appeafe the fenfible and blamelefs 
Corifande. A proud confcioufnefs of 

her 
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her own value, a contempt for him 
who would, defpite of herfelf, cheat or 
compel her to become his wife, and the 
conviction that fhe could determine to 
die rather than fubmit to difhonour, all 
contributed to give her anfwer a degree 
of firmnefs, that more abafhed her 
perfecutor than any expreflions of 
womanifli refentment could have done. 
He funk for a while into fullennefs, and 
Corifande was at leaft relieved from the 
neceffity of continuing the dialogue. 

By this time they were at a confider- 
able diftance from Chambord, and the 
fatigue of their journey was felt by the 
horfes, as well as by thofe who guided 
them. D'Herault, however, had taken 
his meafures ; and on entering that im- 
menfe foreft, which at that time over- 
fliadowed a great part of the Orleanois, 
he was joined by a party of about 
feventy men, all well armed and well 
mounted, while their party was marked 
by their white fcarfs and the white 
M 2 croffe* 
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crofl'es in their hats. Soon afterwards 
they arrived at a fort of fort or fortified 
barrack in the woods, where fome others 
of the fame defcription appeared to 
receive them; and Corifande was in- 
formed, that here fhe was to pafs the 
night. 

It was now that, retired to a fmall 
room with Manon, and the fatigue of 
fuch a mode of travelling being fuf- 
pended, the future appeared in all its 
horrors to' Corifande. She was the 
fport of fortune, the victim of every one 
who thought her an object, of their 
cupidity. If the injuftice inflicted on 
her father, and the perfidy of thofe who 
had promifed to befriend her, had be- 
fore made her feel averfe to her fpecies, 
(he now dared not dwell on the apprehen- 
fion, which, in defpite of herfelf, in- 
rruded on her mind, that it was perhaps 
Montgomeri himfelf who had betrayed 
her into the power of D'Herault. The 
very fuppofition feemed to be the 

greater!, 
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greateft, the moft infupportable of all 
her diftreffes. If the countenance of 
Montgomeri concealed the heart of a 
traitor j if his apparent candour, bravery, 
and integrity were aflumed only for the 
moft cruel of all purpofes, adieu for 
ever to all confidence in human nature! 
it were better to fly from a world where 
there was neither honour, honefty, nor 
humanity to be found. 

Nothing, however, could have raifed 
this fearful phantom in the imagination 
of Corifande, but the impoflibility of 
gueffing how D'Herault, who was not 
believed to be at Chambord at the time, 
mould have been acquainted, not only 
with the moment, but the very appear- 
ance and equipage in which Montgomeri' 
was to convey her from thence. Of 
Manon (he had not the leaft fufpicion, 
nor was it poffible for her to ima- 
gine the various artifices which had 
been ufed to put D'Herault in pofTeflTion 
M 3 of 
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of aU the inteUigenfce which was ne. 
ceflary to his deftgns. 

RepuUed as D'HerauUhad been, the 
maVignant and ftormy paffions had now 
a greater afcendency over him than 
e'nher his vnfh for the fortune, or bis 
"mcYmauon for the perfon, of Corifande -, 
and he meditated on the moft uojufti. 
fiab\e means to humble this proud, and 
difdainful girl, while it wouldjhave 
gratified him to have deftroyed before 
l.ereycs the infolent Italian adventurer, 
(for fuch he believed Montgomerito be) 
who had dared to attempt carrying her 
off, and for whom be doubted not her 
partiality- while his indignation and 
fplern hardly allowed him to think of 
it without giving the moft extravagant 
marks of what he felt. D'HerauIt, 
however, did not think proper to pro» 
yoke the indignation of the high-fpirited 
^oriiundc while they were yet on their 
w *y to the place where Ihe would be 

wholly 
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wholly in his power. Though the per- 
fons by whom he was now furrounded 
were his vaflals and dependants, he 
knew that they obeyed him rather 
through fear than love, and he thought 
the youth and beauty of Corifande 
might create for her among them aa 
hitereft which might be troublefome, 
if not inimical to his defigns. They 
hid been afiured her journey was vo- 
luntary, and that the neceffity for fecrecy 
and guards arofe from the revived 
Ipretenfions of De Champignac, from 
whom, though fhe had the greateft 
averfion to him,' (he had no other means 
of efcaping. 

To avoid the neceffity of any con- 
version with D'Herault, Corifande 
declared herfelf fo much overcome with 
fatigue, that it was impoffible me could 
fuftaki herfelf, or hope to be able to 
proceed the next morning, unlefs fhe 
were • fiifFered to take uninterrupted 
repofe. D'Herault made no attempt to 
M 4 difturb 
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difturb her; and Manon, who was 
always filent and paffive, and feemed 
to trouble herfelf very little with doubts 
as to what was to become of her miftrefs, 
was foon in a quiet (lumber on a mat- 
trefs ; while Corifande vainly endea- 
voured to forget herfelf on another. 
The idea of Montgomeri, which fhe 
had long cherifhed with -pleafure till 
then unknown, now brought with it the 
moft acute anguifh fhe had ever felt; 
it was mingled with the pain of re- 
flecting, that, though fhe knew where 
her father was, (if indeed fhe had not 
even in that been deceived) ftill fhe 
was as little likely to fee him as when 
flie was totally ignorant. Even at the 
very moment when fhe had made this 
attempt, fhe might have occafioned the 
executioner to let fall the blow that had 
fo long menaced the head of the un- 
fortunate De Beauvilliers. 

Wretched whichfoever way fhe look- 
ed, the unhappy girl, in imploring the 

fuccour 
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fuccour of Heaven, could not help 
inquiring why fhe was thus perfecuted, 
and why her father, the inoft excellent 
of men, was a fuffering prifoner; he, 
who was as humane as he was brave, 
and whofe life had patted in a courfe 
of domeftic virtues or honourable 
a&ions. That Heaven would either 
deliver them both from their miferies, 
or enable them to endure whatever 
might be inflicted, was, however, the 
confoling reflection with which fbre 
once 'more fought fleep. But the image 
6f- Montgomery and doubts of his at- 
tachment, of his honour, intervened, 
and the effe&s of her reafoning were in a 
moment annihilated. 

The morning came, and Corifande, 
ftill fleeplefs, was already prepared for 
a continuation of what appeared an 
inevitable journey. But a change was 
to be made in the manner of her tra- 
velling". <♦ Snow had fallen' during the 1 
night ; the 1 woods were yet paffable, but 
M 5 en 
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on more expofed ground it had drifted : 
a litter was therefore contrived, into 
which Corifande, who knew that re- 
liftance would only excite infult, en- 
tered with her fervant, for it was ca- 
pable of holding them both. Four 
mules, which belonged to fome Spanifh 
foldiers of the League, were harnefled 
to it. D'Herault bad affifted her to 
get in, but almoft without fpeaking, and 
they began another day'sjourney, inter- 
rupted only by a fecond fullen repaft 
at a more remote cabin in the woods. 
Corifande, when again placed in the 
litter, could diftinguifh nothing; {he 
could only liften to the noifes with- 
out, and remarked, that fome of her 
conductors were Spaniards — but none 
fpoke much. They feemed to fuffer 
from the cold and difficulties of the 
way. Nigbt came on — the roads were 
Tugged, and even mountainous — and fhe 
could hear that the men, murmuring 
among themfelves, feemed to doubt 

whether 
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whether any place of fafety and re- 
frefhment was to be reached that night. 

D'Herault himfelf was, as appeared 
by his voice, far from feeling, at this 
moment, that daring confidence in his 
valour and his refources which he had 
before affe&ed to difplay. It was evi- 
dent that his tone of high command was 
foftened into arguments to procure pa- 
tience, and promifes of reward to reftore 
the failing refolution of the people, 
particularly the Spaniards. Much that 
paffed could not be diftinguifhed; but 
Corifande heard enough to encourage 
fome hopes, that rnutiny among thofe 
he had trufted might by fome means 
or other procure her deliverance. — 
At length the converfation without, 
which (he collected only by fnatches, 
convinced her that the followers of 
D'Herault had compelled him to adopt 
fome refolution contrary to his own 
wifhes. ' Another half-hour brought 
them to the gates of a fmall town, or 
M 6 rather 
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rather a fortified village. It was called 
Beuvron, and flood on an eminence 
at one extremity of the foreft, and 
commanded an important pafs. It had 
changed its matters three times in the 
courfe of the prefent war, and was now 
in poffeflion of t'le Catholics ; but 
D'Herault was, for whatever reafon, 
very unwilling to make it a place of 
temporary refort, and the impoffibility 
of his proceeding, added to the dif- 
content of his people, could alone have 
compelled him to determine upon it. 

The night, though it was now the 
end of February, was tempeftuous, and 
the wind drove the fnow, fleet, and 
rain, in mingled torrents, on the heads 
of the party as they waited at the gates 
for admittance — which was not granted 
them till after a long parley, and frequent 
meffages between D'Herault and the offi- 
cer to whom the care of the town was com- 
mitted on the part of the King. D'He- 
rault, though known to be one of the 

fierceft 
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fierceft perfecutors of the Calvinifts, 
was confidered as too much attached 
to the Guifes, whofe intrigues and 
power, long dreaded by the Court, had 
lately appeared more formidable than 
ever ; and, confequently, all the ad- 
herents of the Houfe of Lorrain were 
feared and hated by Catharine and her 
fon. 

Such accommodations, however, as 
the commandant of this little town could 
give were at length granted. D'He- 
rault accounted his own way for the 
fingular circumftance of his having with 
him a young and beautiful woman ; and 
the commander, who was called the 
Chevalier de Vieuxpont, directed that 
fhe fhould have every attention the 
fituation would allow. Corifande was, 
therefore, once more left to her repofe, 
her fervant only was admitted to the 
room ; and being overcome by fatigue, 
fhe flept (though ftill without un- 
drefling herfelf) for the firft time fince 

the 
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the commencement of this enforced 
journey. 

This repofe, fo neceflary to her ex- 
haufted fpirits, me had enjoyed fome 
hours, when a fudden and violent noife 
in the ftreet ftartled her. She arofe, 
and liftened with undefcribable terror to 
the fhrieks of women and furious threats 
of men, intermingled with the difcharge 
of fire-arms and the clafhing of fwords. 
" Kill, kill! fpare none of them!" was 
uttered by a hoarfe and thundering 
voice immediately near the window of 
the room, and the clamour redoubled* 
Confirmation and terror deprived hep 
for a moment of voice and motion, 
while her maid clung to her, fhrieking 
and abfolutely frantic with terror. 
Doubts, however, of what all this 
might be owing to did not laft long. 
D'Herault, accompanied by five or fix 
men, rufhed into the room. He was 
pale, and his eyes feemed ftarting from 
their fockets; the fword he held as 

well. 
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well as his clothes were darned and 
ftained with blood. Neither fpeaking 
firft, nor anfwering the trembling Cori- 
fande, he fnatched her hand, threw his 
arms round her waift, and bore her, 
rather than led her, down flairs : but 
before they reached the entrance of the 
houfe it was filled by armed men; feveral 
Ihot were exchanged, and fwords bran- 
difhed about. Two or three men fell 
dead at the foot of the ftaircafe, and 
others prefled over their bodies to feize 
Corifande, who fhrunk back; while 
D'Herault, menacing and choked with 
fury, ftruck at them, and endeavoured 
to defend her : but he received a piftol 
{hot in the head, and fell, dragging 
Corifande with him, who was covered 
with his blood, and became for a mo- 
ment fenfelefs through extremity of 
fear. She recovered herfelf, however, 
almoft immediately, and. found herfelf 
hurried down the ftreet between twp 
foldiers, whofe naercy fhe had now re- 

collec\ion. 
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collection enough to implore with cries 
and fhrieks. Very unavailing would all 
her efforts have been, but an officer 
of their own now appeared with a party 
of Calvinifts, for it was they who had 
by furprife taken poffeffion of the town. 
He came rapidly along, fome perfons 
bearing torches with him, and calling 
aloud to the foldiers to fpare the women, 
the infants, and the aged, conjuring 
them to remember that many in the 
town were Calvinifts. " We have the 
better," faid he. "Spare die lives of 
thofe who yield — I command you to 
fpare the helplefs!" The foldiers who 
had feized Corifande were by no means 
difpofed to fubmit to this order, and, to 
efcape from it, they dragged her acrofs 
the ftreet ; but the officer, having caught 
aglimpfeof them, flew after them with 
the rapidity of lightning, and, throwing 
himfelf before them, ordered them to 
ftop. Corifande faintly uttered, " Save : 
me, oh! for the love of God!"— when, 

quite 
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quite overcome with dread, (he funis 
down fenfelefs, and recovered to find 
herfelf in a room, and fupported by 
Floreftan de Montgomeri, who, while 
fome women were aflifting to recover 
her, could not exprefs himfelf. So 
violent was the tumult of his mind, 
he could only repeat, "Thank God, 
me is not wounded! that blood is not 
her own !" — while Corifandei, not yet 
able to articulate, recalled her natural 
prefence of mind, juft able to keep her 
fenfes from again forfaking her. 

The tumult in the flreets had in fome 
meafure fubfided. The Calvinifts were 
underftood to be>once more matters of 
the place ; but Montgomeri knew that 
the rage of the foldiers, ever renewed 
by the recollection of the maffacre of 
St. Bartholomew, would never be ap- 
peafed but by the authority of their 
leaders ; and that, while he attended to 
the prefervation of Corifande, he might 
occafion the rcufery or death of many 

unprotected 
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unprotected creatures. He felt his duty, 
and felt how dreadful was the combat 
between that and his love. To leave 
Corifande was to expofe her to evils 
which it diftra&ed him but to think of. 
He liftened — he fancied he heard fh ricks 
and the cries of Quarter! Quarter! 
from the remoteft part of the town. 
Corifande faw his uneafinefs. " Your 
prefence is required elfewhere, Sir," 
laid fhe in a feeble voice ; " do not on 
my account remain here." — " Sir!" 
repeated Floreflan ; " Sir I and not a 
word that you are glad to fee me? Oh> 

Corifande ! But this is no time 

Go," faid he to one of the men who 
had accompanied him, " go to Cap- 
tain Marteau; go — tell him Yet* 

flay. Will you, Madam, allow me to 
condu6l you to a place of greater fe- 
curity ?" 

" I will go," anfwered {he, " when- 
ever you think I may be fafe." — " Follow 
us, my friends," cried Montgomeri to 

feveral 
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feveral women and children who were 
collefled in the fame room ; " I will 
protect you all to the beft of my power ; 
and, foldiers, have your matches ready." 
Floreftan then offered his arm to 
CoriLande, who accepted it trembling ; 
nor could fhe, on trial, fupport herfelf 
without, his further alMancej while 
every ftep fhe took added to her con- 
fternation ; for now, as the morning 
dawned, the ftreets were feen ftrewn 
with the dying and the dead, and the 
pavement was flippery with blood. The 
furprife had been fo well conducted, 
that the Catholic foldiers were, for the 
mod part, found unarmed, and thofe 
who had made any refinance did it 
under the difadvantages of terror and 
darknefs ; while the Proteftants, pro-, 
voked and animated to vengeance by 
repeated acis of cruelty and treachery, 
had fworn to give no quarter. Mont- 
gomery as his eyes wandered over this 
fpe&acle of horror, feemed to fhudder 

at 
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at his own fuccefs, and to exclaim, 
that war was the mod terrible of all 
fcourges that Heaven permits to deftroy 
its wretched creatures. He looked at 
Corifande ; her fair and lovely coun- 
tenance was polluted and disfigured; 
her hair hung in diforder over her face, 
and her cheeks and lips were as pallid 
as if (he were already dead. " I fee 
her, however, once more," faid Mont- 
gomeri ; " I behold her whofe image 
has never been a moment abfent from 
my thoughts. But how and where is 
fhe reftored to me ? Is fhe flill that 
Corifande I hoped to carry to the bofom 
of her unhappy father? Is fhe not ef- 
tranged — loft ? Has fhe not been the 
prey as fhe was in the power of a 
ruffian ?" 

Thefe reflections, and the mifery he 
every where faw around him, depreffed 
the gallant heart of Floreflan. Hardly 
could he fpeak comfort to thofe who, 
as he proceeded, continued to gather 

round 
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round him as their fafeguard from par- 
ties who ftill fcoured the ftreets ; hardly 
could he exert his voice m command. 
At length he brought the affrighted 
troop to a church, where a ftrong guard 
had been fet over fome of the women, 
old people, and children aflembled there; 
his turn of duty he appeared to have 
fuccefsfully executed ; another officer 
was dire&ed by the chief commander of 
the party to take the next round, and 
Montgomeri remained on guard with 
others j — while Corifande was with 
many women received into the afylum 
where they were to remain till the 
prefent tumult entirely fubfided, and 
the town was fecured againft a reprifal 
from the Catholic party, which, it was 
now faid, might very foon be expected. 
The melancholy light which now 
gleamed through the Gothic windows 
of this old edifice ferved but to fliow to 
Corifande the mifery with which fhe was 
furrounded ; while her ears were (hocked 

by 
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by the various expreffions of defpair that 
were on all fides uttered by her wretched 
fellow fufferers. Here flood a mother, 
who had efcaped with one of her chil- 
dren, and diftra&edly inquired of thofe 
about her if they had feen the reft, or 
could give her any hopes of their fafety, 
while thofe to whom (he fpoke, abforbed 
in grief and fear for themfelves, or on 
account of thofe dear to them, heeded 
her not. Here, on the pavement, fat 
a young woman, who had feen her 
hufband killed before her eyes, and who 
could not weep over the half-famifhed 
infant at her breaft. There an older one 
uttered execrations againlt the monfters 
who had dragged away her daughter, and 
mocked at her agonies ; and in another 
place a widow deplored her fons flaugh- 
tered before her eyes t and called down 
the vengeance of every faint in Heaven 
on their murderers. 

Some lay on the pavement, half in- 
fenfible from terror ; others raved wild- 

*r. 
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ly, and demanded to go out and feek 
for their friends. None knew Cori- 
fande : occupied with their own fuffer- 
ings, none indeed noticed her ; for the 
women who had at firft given her fome 
afBftance, had availed themfelves of a 
fafe-conduft to the church, where they 
hoped to meet either their miffing chil- 
dren, or fome other perfons whom they 
loved. Thofewho were not difappointed, 
thought only of the relief they had ob- 
tained ; while others, who had fuftained 
their fpirits by the hope that thofe they 
fought were among the numbers who 
had found a refuge in this afylum,'were, 
on finding their hopes difappointed, 
driven to aftate of diftraftion. 

The fight of Manon would now have 
beenthegreateftconfolationtoCorifande. 
But flie examined every face within her 
view in vain; Manon did not appear, nor 
did flie ever hear what became of her. 
The generous heart of Corifande, who 
could not fufpeft that the fervant, who 

had 
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had profefTed great attachment to her, 
was in fa£l the perfon who had betrayed 
her into the power of D'Herault, felt 
all the diflrefles of her prefent fitua- 
tion, aggravated by the fears fhe enter- 
tained for the fate of this unfortunate 
girl. 

Every moment as it pafled increafed 

the mifery to be undergone by the fad 

group who were collected in this place. 

Some of the unhappy people were 

wounded. Cold and hunger, wearinefs 

and defpair, were, more or lefs, fuffered 

by all. Yet thefe were but a very 

trifling, a very inconfiderable part of 

the evils which only in one day the 

daemon of war inflicts on the wretches 

whofe miferable deftiny it is to be where 

his devaftations are fent forth. Yet 

war is faid to be the ordinance of 

Heaven ; and the Scriptures are quoted 

in defence of the kings and lawgivers 

of the earth, who amufe themfelves 

with this fcourge, and exterminating 

whole 
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whole generations of men, call it 
glory ! 

While Corifande fuffered the fight 
of mifery me could not relieve, and 
fhared it in her own perfon, Mont- 
gomeri was diftrafted by fears for her 
prefent fafety, and ftill more by the 
dread of what was to happen to her 
when he could no longer offer her the 
little protection he now had it in his 
power to afford her. A body of French 
Catholics, and a ftill larger of Spaniards, 
were known to be on their march to 
the relief of Beuvron. Refinance 
would be hopelefs. The furviving par- 
tifans of the League, whom the hu- 
manity of the Colonel de Montluc and 
his officers had fpared, were more 
numerous than their conquerors ; and 
for thefe laft there was every thing to 
be apprehended, if the foldiers of the 
League fhould reach the town before it 
could be put into a better ftate of 
defence. De Montluc, equally brave 

Vol. III. N and 
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and ikilful, was confcious of this; and, 
after holding a fhort conference with, 
his officers, he determined to evacuate 
a pod which, never worth the blood 
that had been fpilt even in this laft 
contention, he could not attempt to 
hold without hazarding a much greater 
lofs. The Colonel, however, gave the 
Calvinifts their choice, whether to 
remove under his efcort to fome place 
of greater fafety, or to remain. About 
forty, who were either the moft apprehen- 
five. or who thought themfelves the moft 
obnoxious, determined to remove with 
the family and effecls which the war had 
fpared them, and the wretched group 
prepared for their departure ; while 
Montgomeri with difficulty found an 
opportunity of fpeaking to Corifande 
alone. 

The explanation which both fo ar- 
dently wifhed was foon made, and 
fuch a weight of doubt and uneafi- 
nefs removed from their minds, as 

greatly 
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greatly leflened their fenfe of prefent 
evil. Corifande was Mill the fame 
whom Montgomeri had fo fondly loved ; 
or, rather, her character had attained 
greater value from the dignity and 
courage with which, even through the 
modeft medium of her own narrative, 
it was eafy to difcover that fhe had 
conduced herfelf. Corifande, con- 
vinced not only of Montgomeri's 
honour but of his ardent attachment 
to her, reproached herfelf for having 
ever fuffered a doubt of his integrity 
to crofs her mind ; and, when the 
confcioufnefs of having injured him 
was added to her former partiality to- 
wards him, it appeared to her that it 
was only juftice to love him better than 
ever. 

Thus difpofed, if was not poffible 
that either could endure the thought 
of being again feparated; though Cori- 
fande perfuaded herfelf, that, once near 
N 2 her 
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her father, flie could difmifs Mont- 
gomeri to the career of honour which 
the ftate of his party and his country 
called upon him to purfue. Mont- 
gomeri too believed that, were Cori- 
fande once in a place of fafcty, he could 
return to execute the duties of a pro- 
feffion, which, naturally brave as he was, 
and the fon of one who was confidered 
as the hero and vi&im of his time, he 
had been induced to embrace rather 
from circumftances than from inclina- 
tion ; for his manly and fenfible heart 
flirunk from the fight of the mifery 
which he daily faw endured, and which 
he had often hisfhare in inflifting. He 
had thrown himfelf in defpair into the 
troop of Colonel de Montluc, whom he 
had accidentally met while wandering 
in fearch of Corifande, defirous of 
meeting death, fince [he was loft to him, 
and without the remoteft expectation 
that, in conlequence of belonging to 

this 
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this party of men, he fhould be led to 
fuccour her for whom alone he defired to 
live. 

Their meeting was a good omen, that 
encouraged him to cherifli the molt 
flattering vifions for the future; and, 
though furrounded with difficulties and 
dangers, he fondly imagined that love 
would enable him to furmount them 
all. 

It was this fanguine hope that fup- 
ported Corifande through five days and 
nights of exceflive fatigue, during which 
their fmall partv were conduced by 
about ninety of the King of Navarre's 
foldiers, through woods and "unfre- 
quented roads, towards Laval, a town 
on the banks of the river Mayenne, 
where the Hugonots had at that time 
one of their ftrongeft garrifore. Mont- 
gomery who never loft fight of his 
proje£t relative to the prifon of De 
Beauvilliers, rejoiced that Corifande 
thus approached nearer to it.' He was 
N 3 now 
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now only fecond in the command of 
the foldiers who conduced this wander- 
ing company, and had very rarely an 
opportunity of converfing with his 
lovely charge. But, whenever thofe 
opportunities did occur, the hopes with 
which he infpired her that (he might 
eafily reach Avranches, and obtain the 
interview (he had fo long languifhed 
for, together with the convi&ion fhe 
felt of his affection, gave her courage 
to fuftain without murmuring all the 
perfonal inconveniences fhe was liable 
to, and to follow the generous pro-, 
penfities of her heart ; which were, to 
affifl thofe of her fellow travellers, 
who, having young children with them, 
or labouring under ficknefs, and with 
even fewer accommodations than fhe. 
had, fuffered yet more in the courfe of 
their painful progrefs. 

At length they reached Laval, and 
were received with as much hofpitality 
as people could fhow vho were them- 

felves 
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felves often diftreffed for the means of 
their own fubfiftence. Corifande was 
once more fecured from the outrages or 
the ftratagems from which me had 
already fuffered fo feverely ; and the 
hope encouraged by Montgomeri, of 
her now reaching the place of her 
father's imprifonment, would almolt 
have obliterated the recollection of her 
paft fufferings, had it not been em- 
bittered by doubts whether it was pofli- 
ble for Montgomeri, under his prefent 
engagement, to conduct her thither; 
and without his protection on the way, 
and the means by which he knew how 
to obtain admidion to the prifon of 
Mount St. Michel, it was improbable, 
if not impoflible, that me could ever 
reach it. 



N 4 IT 
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IT fortunately happened, that a few 
days after the reception of the fugitives 
from Beuvron into the town of Laval, 
a mcffenger arrived from the Count de 
Caumarrin, a Proteftant Lord, who 
held the little town of. Dinart for the 
Hugonois, to fay, that an Englifh fhip, 
with volunteers, arms, and ammunition, 
was arrived at that port, and waited only 
for fome officer of truM to conduci them 
whitherfoever their fervices might be 
required. The Chevalier d'Arlebois, 
who commanded the garrifon of Laval, 
hefitated not a moment in his choice 
of an officer : Floreflan de Montgomeri, 
with whom he was well acquainted, had 
been in England, where his father had 
taken fo a£tive a part, and at a fubfequent 
period himfelf had affifted in obtaining 
fuppliesofmen, money, and warlike (lores 
for the ufe of the Proteftanst of France. 
To Floreftan, therefore, the Chevalier 
d'Arlebois immediately propofed this 
journey ; who undertook it with a degree 
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of zeal which all his folicitudc for the 
fuccefs of the caufe he was embarked in 
would not have produced, had it not 
afforded him an opportunity of con- 
ducing Corifande, with an efcort fuch 
as he trufted would fecure her fafety, 
to St. Michel, very near to which his 
miffion would of neceffity lead him. 

There were, however, many diffi- 
culties in the way. Corifande, who 
confidered it certain thot fhe mould 
have the comfort of feeing her father, 
had repulfed with fome difpleafure the 
propofal which, in one of their con- 
versations, Floreftan had ventured to 
make; that .fhe wpulu, by giving him, 
the title of her hulband, put an end for 
ever to the hopes of his rivals, and the 
malignant interpretation that the en- 
vious might give to her former or prefent 
conduct. 

Whatever coldnefs Corifande thought 

it neceffary to throw into her -refufal, 

flie had undergone a fevere ftruggle 

N 5 between 
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between her fenfe of duty and her 
increafing affe&ion for her lover, before 
fhe could refolve to declare to him that 
he would extremely offend her if he 
ever renewed this propolal till it could 
be fanclioned by her father. 

No expedient remained that Cori- 
fande could think of, but that which fhe 
had already adopted when fhe left 
Montrichard eighteen months before — 
affuming the habit of a peafant boy. 
However reluclantly me adopted this 
difguife, the remarks fhe had made 
during her late enforced journey had 
convinced her it was the leaft evil of the 
two. At that period, and indeed for the 
two following ages, fuch metamorphofes 
were in that country neither unufual nor 
difgraceful ; yet, neceffity only could 
have conquered the repugnance of Cori- 
fande. 

Floreftan, who dared not propofe it, 
was yet perfuaded of its utility, and 
readily undertook to provide the ne- 

ceflary 
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ceflary difguife for his lovely miftrefs. 
It confifted of a gray habit, de bure, a 
fort of coarfe cloth then worn bv the 
peafants,- and a long cloak or capot of 
the fame j to which Floredan added 
fuch forms and additions as charac- 
terized the pilgrim ; for, thefe he fore- 
faw would be abfolutely neceflary to 
obtain admiffion to the Abbey-church 
of St. Michel, which mufi be a pre- 
liminary ftep to the introduction which 
he originally undertook to procure, not 
without fufficient reafon to flatter him- 
felf with fuccefs. 

AsCorifande was hardly diflinguifhed 
from the group with which flie had 
entered Laval, none were acquainted 
with her hillory or interefled in her 
conduct; and (he was fuiiered unre- 
marked to depart with the fmall de- 
tachment which Montgomeri was to take 
with him. The journey was not long; and 
the refpe&ful and vigilant attention of 
N 6 her 
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her lover left her no other anxiety than 
for his fafety when he mould leave her, 
and for her introduction to the prifon. 
Other doubts and fears, however, af- 
failed her, which related neither to him 
nor herfelf. How many fatal accidents 
might not have befallen her father fince 
Ihe was allured that he was confined in 
the dungeons of Mount St. Michel? It 
was very ufual for the Court to order 
the priva f e execution of thofe whom 
they thought it hazardous to expofe on 
the fcaffold ; or, if the Count de Beau- 
villiers had efcaped the private ven- 
geance of the fanguinary Catharine, it 
was but too probable that the miferies 
of long confinement had before now 
put an end to his unhappy life. 

Such were the melancholy fore- 
bodings with which Corifande approach- 
ed the coaft. From a high ground, at 
the diftance of ten miles, the ocean was 
perceived through the gloomy medium 

of 
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of a ftormy evening ; for the fun, though 
diftant and declining, touched its waves 
with a few lines of red light. The 
Bay of Avranches was imperfectly feen ; 
and it was not till they approached very 
near that town, that anindiftin6tmafs,half 
obfcured by the fhadows of evening and 
the fea mift that was rifing around it, 
was pointed out by Floreftan as the 
rock on which the abbey and ftate 
prifon of Mount St. Michel were fitu- 
ated. 

It was not exactly in the way of this 
fmall military party to flop at Avran- 
ches ; but Floreftan knew the delay of 
a few hours would occafion no incon- 
venience to the fervice, and difcipline 
was not at that time fuch as it has fince 
very properly been made. Many of the 
troops who were in the fervice of the 
Princes of Bourbon were volunteers, 
who were paid fometimes, but oftener 
provided for themielves ; and almoft 

all 
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all the officers acted folely from zeal 
for the caufe in which they were 
engaged, and not only fupported their 
own expences, but frequently paid 
the men who fought under them. 

Thefe circumftances, and the credit 
and influence which the name of Mont- 
gomeri had among the Calvinifts in this 
part of Normandy, gave to Floreftan a 
latitude he could not otherwife have 
taken. He informed the people with 
him that he fhould quarter them for that 
evening at the little village of Genet, 
while he went himfelf to Avranches to 
tranfacl an affair of importance, where 
it was not neceffary for any other perfon 
than himfelf to appear. 

Having feen his people difpofed of 
for the night, he quitted them; and 
with Corifande, whofe courage and 
ftrength were fupported by the near 
approach of certainty. Montgomery 
proceeded to the fhore without ap- 
proaching Avranches. He 
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He had now conducted his charge to 
the beach. Corifande had hardly 
fpoken during their walk; and Flo- 
reftan, who had taken her arm within 
his as foon as they were beyond ob- 
fervation, felt her tremble, and en- 
deavoured to reaffure her. She an- 
fwered only a few words, broken by 
fighs ; — they expreflTed her anxiety for 
the fate of her father, of which fhe was 
fo foon to hear, and her tender reliance 
on him. Such, indeed, had been the 
conduct of iMontgomeri fince fhehadbeen 
fo entirely dependant on him, that her 
love and confidence were increafed, and 
fhe had indulged herfelf in imagining 
fchemes of future felicity, which, could 
fhe fee her father releafed, might be 
realifed in another country, with a man 
whom he mutt approve, and to whom 
fhe hoped they might both owe fo much. 
As the moment, however, approached 
when all thefe dreams might aflume a 

more 
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more probable form, or muft be dif- 
folved for ever, the heart of Corifande 
was fo painfully agitated, that her 
limbs could not at that moment have 
longer fuftained her. r Ihey arrived 
on the margin of the Ra; the tide was 
not yet out, and it was neceffary to 
wait till, by its retreat, the fands be- 
came paffable. The remains of a broken 
boat afforded them a feat. Corifande 
feemed more than ever to feel her 
dependance on her lover, while, fixing 
her eyes on the waves that rolled be- 
tween her and the prifon of her father, 
fhe inquired of herfelf — Does then that 
half-feen gloomy building, tremendous 
even at this diftance, ftill contain the 
living De Beauvilliers ? or, have not 
his forrows and his fufferings configned 
him long fince to the earth, covered by 
the Gothic cloifters of the abbey ? — 
Oh, my father! if thou art no longer of 
this world, what has thy wretched 

daughter 
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daughter left in it ? — Her heart an- 
fwered, Only Montgomeri. She was 
confcious that her fate depended on him, 
and reproached herfelf that any other 
affe&ion fhould occupy her thoughts 
while the fate of her father was yet 
unknown to her. 

Thefe reflections kept Corifande 
filent; and Montgomeri felt too much 
folicitude to be able to converfe. As 
the moment approached when an ex- 
periment fo long meditated was to be 
made, he numbered all the probabilities 
that were againfl its fuccefs, and trem- 
bled at the inquiry — what would become 
of Corifande if it mould fail ? 

Even the immediate ftep to be taken 
was perilous. The fands, over which 
the paffage muft be made to Mount St. 
Michel, were often extremely unfafe, 
from their fhifting with the tides ; and 
Montgomeri bad heard that perfons 
were frequently loft, and that the ex- 
perience of the guides themfelves did not 

always 
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always enfure their fafety. He had 
frequently pafTed over alone and with- 
out accident from the very fpot where he 
now Hood ; and meditating on the un- 
dertaking at a diftance, it had appeared 
without rifk: but now that to hazard it 
was directly neceffary, with her who 
was infinitely dearer to him than his 
own life, he looked at her with ap- 
prehension he could wiih difficulty 
conquer, and trembled, left he might 
be leading to death the being who could 
alone make his exiftence tolerable. 

His filence, and the tremulous hand 
which held hers, at length made Cori- 
fande fuTpeft fome part of his appre- 
henfions. She queftioned him ; and he 
owned not only his dread on her ac- 
count of the paflage over the fands, 
but his apprehenfions left death fliould 
have deprived him of the humble friend 
on whufe am fiance he had fo confidently 
relied when they fhould reach the rock. 
Coniande, iaftead of being deterred by 

theie 
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thefe fears on the part of her lover, felt 
all her courage revive. " Is it for me 
only you fear, Montgomeri ?" faid fhe: 
" Do you recollecl of how little value 
to myfelf my life has hitherto been, and 
wherefore mould I fear death? If it 
fhould now overtake me, could it do fo 
at a better time, ,unlefs I were lure of 
meeting my father ? — I fhould. die in 
attempting to execute what I have 
always confidered as my firll duty :— - 
you would receive my lalt figh, and my 
laft prayer would be that, if my father 
lives,- you would adminifter to him the 
Comfort which Heaven denies to my 
affection." Her voice faltered. — Mont- 
gomeri interrupted her, faying in a 
low and earned tone, " Do you then 
think I would furvive you ?" 

Corifande felt herfelf unable to 
anfwer him. " Let us not deprefs each 
other, my friend," cried fhe, wiping 
away the tears that had filled her eyes; 
" rather let us fee if it be not time to 

begin 
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begin our half-aquatic journey. If the 
tiae is fufficiently low, can we attempl 
it too foon ? And fee, the moon rifes 
over the bay, as if to befriend us. That 
Providence which faved me from the 
power of D'tierault, and fent you, 
Montgomeri, fo unexpectedly to my 
protection — that Providence I will ftill 
trutt to. I go not into peril to gratify 
a:>v improper wi(h, and wherefore fhould 
I fear the event ?'* 

This heroifm, while it increafed the 
tender admiration of Montgomeri, did 
not appeafe his folici'tude : but it was 
no time to recede, or to betray fears 
for Corifande which fhe did not feel 
for herfelf. He went, therefore, to 
examine if the fca had fufficiently ebbed. 
It appeared that they might pafs, and 
there was therefore not a moment to 
lofe. 

Montgomeri took her arm within 
his, and with a beating heart ftepped 
forward from the fhingles to the fands 

bevond 
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beyond them. The night was now fo 
calm that their flow fteps on the wet 
furface were diftin&ly heard ; nor did 
any other found mingle with the diftant 
murmur of the retiring tide, than the 
fhort fhrill cry of fome of thofe fea 
birds which feed on the fmall fhell-fifti 
and fand eels, when the water has 
ebbed, and which the moon was now 
high enough to guide to their prey ; 
while her beams threw a long line of 
light on the watery fands, making 
them appear as if ftill covered with the 
fea. 

The wind had fallen, which was a fortu- 
nate circumftance ; for, had it fet ftrongly 
towards the fouth, the returning waves 
would have overtaken the wanderers 
before they could have reached the 
rock. Corifande, almoll exhaufted with 
fatigue, could not walk fall had it been 
fafe to have done fo : but Montgomeri, 
who dreaded the quickfands, which he 
knew were fometimes fatal to pafiengers, 

led 
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led herfiowly along, preceding her ftep 
by ftep, and convincing himfelf the 
footing was firm before he fuffered her 
to follow him : fo that their progrefs 
was extremely flow; and it was two 
hours after midnight before he faw with 
joy, chaftifed however by other fears, 
that Corifande was in fafety at the foot 
of the rock. 

There it was neceffary for her again 
to reft, and there it was that Mont- 
gomeri explained to her more particu- 
larly than he had yet done his views 
and hopes as to the manner of obtaining 
for her prefent fafety, and the means 
in future of feeing her father. He 
would not then infill on the cruel ne- 
ceflity he fhould be under of leaving 
her, becaufe he felt it to be almoft 
impoflible for him to obey the call of 
duty, till he was at leaft fure that fhe 
would be in a place of fecurity. 

When the father of Floreftan, the 
celebrated and unfortunate Count de 

Montgomery 
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Montgomery fortified himfelf in the 

Tombelaine, he made frequent ex- 

curfions to the coaft, and once had 

nearly made himfelf matter of the fort 

of Mount St. Michel, by bribing a 

monk to admit him by night to the 

abbey; who, however, treacheroufly 

betrayed him: and of thofe brave men 

whom he had chofen from his little 

garrifon to accompany him in this 

hazardous enterprife, all thofe who 

preceded him were filcntly difpatched 

by the monk one by one as they afcended 

the fcaling ladder, while the Count 

de Montgomeri himfelf, with only two 

of his faithful adherents, difcovered the 

fnarejuft in time to efcape from fharing 

the fame fate. 

Among thofe who were fuppofed to 
be thus bafely murdered, was a gentle- 
man named D' Angers. But it happen- 
ed that the wretch, whofe poniard 
wounded him in three places, was either 
too feeble or too unlkilful to make any 

of 
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of thefe wounds mortal. D'Angers lay 
among bis murdered aflbciates infenfi- 
ble, and covered with their blood and 
his own, till, in fome hours, his re- 
collection returning, he became con- 
fcious of all the horrors of his fituation, 
not doubting but that, when the monks 
came to remove the mangled bodies of 
their victims, they would finifh their 
incomplete work and murder him. 
Though he was a brave man in the 
field, and had often honourably ac- 
quitted himfelf on fervices of the greateft 
danger, the terror infpired by the 
prefent circumftances difordered his 
intellects ; and, no longer able to reafon 
on confequences, he could think of no 
method of preferving his life : but, 
amidft the bleeding and ghaftly group 
that furrounded him, he fat with fixed 
eyes, as if petrified with the fear of 
death, yet unconfcious of its approach ; 
for, when with the firft dawn of morn- 
ing, through the dim windows of the 

gloomy 
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gtotttay- chamber a monk appeared, tohd 
came'to difpofe the bodies .for re- 
mora], D'Angers ■ remained motionlefs ; 
his slotted hair was ftartirig from his 
head/ his eyes were fixed and glazed,: 
and his whole appearance was To terrific,' 
that the clbiftered executor o£f others' 
orders, who was timid; and .eafily, 
alarmed, ftarted in amazement from 
this fearful apparition, and it was not 
till fome moments had paffed, that' he 
acquired prefence of mind enough to 
recollect that it was not a fpeftre, but 
one of Montgomeri's companions who 
had furvived his wounds. 

This monk, brought up/ a' Galv'inift 

till he was thirteen, had' then, on lofing 

his Father, been forced by -his mother's 

relations to renounce : the religion he 

had been' taught, and to take . the cowl. 

But* the convert of neceflity ratherrihan 

conviQion, his heart had never afifented 

to the vows, his j lips had :pronounced, 

and firaerflkion and bigotry/ had not 

Vol. III. O ftifled 
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flifled tike voice . of confeience or the 
feelings: of nature. As foon, therefore, 
as. he recollected himfelf, he beheld' the 
wretched man before him with compaffion* 
and felt an earned defire to fave his life.. 
This was difficult to effeft: but the monk 
having once determined, found means to 
relieve him. The greateft obftacle arofe 
from the imbecility of mind to which, 
the unfortunate D'Angers was reduced, 
which threatened every moment to 
betray him, while, concealed in a cell 
behind the facrifty, of which the friendly 
monk had the care, he bound up his 
wounds, fed, and attended him with 
a zeal which grew warmer in proportion 
to the' probable fuccefs of his endea- 
vours. At the expiration of a fortnightj 
D'Angers was able to follow his pre- 
ferver, in the middle of a dark night, 
to one of thofe houfes which, forming the 
fmall tdwn of: St. Michel, are fcatteredat 
the foot of the rocky where he was kindly 
received byv ai widow and ^her daughters^ 

; penitents 
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penitents of the companionate monk. It 
was long before the miferable D'Angers 
acquired any degree of health, and his 
mind appeared never to regain its former 
tone. He had loft, on the fatal even- 
ing of Montgbmeri's attempt, his only 
brother; and he fuppofed that Mont- 
gOmeri himfelf, to Whofe fervice they 
had both been devoted from their child- 
hood, had perifhed at the fame time. 
Thus, alone in the world, having loft 
the ufe of one of his arms, of which 
the finews had been cut when he 
was ftabbed, and confcious of no 
other fentiment than that of gratitude 
towards thofe who had fnatched him 
from the jaws of death, D'Angers 
infenfibly found himfelf attached to 
Rbbertine, the youngeft of the daugh- 
ters of his benevolent hoftefs ; and 
becoming indifferent to every other 
hope or expectation than that of 
paffing the remainder of a ftormy and 
urihappy life in peace, collecting the 
O 2 wreck 
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wreck of his fmall patrimony, and, 
marrying Robertine, became an in- 
habitant of Mount St, Michel, where 
his wife, with her mother, carried on 
a little commerce, which fupported 
them in a humble way of life — with 
which D'Angers was, however, per- 
fectly content ; and long fince weaned 
from the military ideas of his youth, 
and a convert to the Catholic religion, 
he retained nothing of his former felf 
but a lively affection for the memory of 
his patron and friend Montgomeri, and 
his family. 

Some years pafled before any occa- 
fion had been given him to fhow that 
he ftill cherifjied their memory ; when 
Floreftan, by his. means, and by his 
having a communication with the in- 
habitants of the abbey and the ftate 
prifon, had obtained admiffion to De 
Beauvilliers. It was to the care of 
D'Angers he now intended to recom- 
mend Corifande, and by his means he 

hoped 
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hoped (he would be enabled to fee her 
father. But eighteen months had pafied 
fince he had occafion to make the former 
trial of the faith and affeclion of D' An- 
gers, and fo many events inimical to his 
views might have happened within that 
time, that Floreftan dared not carry 
her direaiy to the houfe. A rude 
projeaion of the rock again afforded 
fhelter to the weary Corifande ; whiie 
Montgomeri, having related all this, re- 
luaantly left her to feek the houfe of 

D'Angers,andaffurehimfelfof a welcome 
for her for whom only he was folicitous. 
When he was gone, the fenfations of 
fear. She dreaded left Montgomeri 
might perhaps be throwing himfelfintc* 
danger. An alteration of circum- 
ftances, caprice, or neceffity, might 
have changed D' Angers; and th$ 
moll fatal confequences might attend 
his putting himfelf in the power of a 
man whofe charaaer was fo feeble 
O 3 and 
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and flu Qua ting. The gloomy ftillnefs 
of the night gave additional force to 
thefe melancholy refle&ions. Her feat 
was on a broken (tone at the bafe of 
that immenfe rock on which the con* 
vem and cattle Hand. The low -wind 
murmured among the cliffs, hollow and 
mournful, and brought from a diftance 
the dull ripple of the rifing tide, of which 
the firft fhallow waves, juft touched by 
the declining moon-beams, began to 
approach her. More than half an hour 
had pafled ; it appeared to Corifimde 
to have been half an age. Had not 
fome mifchief befallen Montgomeri ? 
If it had, it was to his zeal to gratify 

where mould (he find courage to fup- 
po.rt her if by her means any evil fhould 
befall him ? It was not, however, worth 
■while to confider what fhould become 
of herfelf, becaufe it was an event 
which it would be impofEble for her 
to furviye. 

Almofl 
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Almoft another half-hour had crept 
along, and every moment hefr uneafi- 
Tjels became more rnfopportable. LA. 
totld chime from the convent above 
now ftartled her ; — it was the matin bells 
catling the monks to prayer. The 
morning was then far advanced, and 
ftill Montgomeri returned not. The 
bell ceafed to echo among the cliffs, and 
again nothing was heard but the lea aad 
the wind. The paufe was more fearful 
from having been broken. Step*, how- 
ever, fuddenly approached. Corifande 
liftened ; — her heart beat, and her head 
became giddy. There were, fhe thought, 
more footfleps than thofe of one perfon : 
fcarce did fhe dare look towards the 
fide from whence the found came : — at 
gTew more diftinft, however, and Mont- 
gomeri alone appeared. He took her 
trembling hand in his: "I have been 
long abfent," faid he, " but the tidings 
I am at length enabled to bring are of 
(afety. Corifande, my adored Cori- 
O 4 fande,. 
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fande, will you not fpeak to me?" A 
deep figh relieved her burlling heart ; 
her words were weak and inarticulate ; 
but in a few feconds, while Montgomeri 
fondly hung over her, fhe fhed tears, 
and was foon able to fay, that fhe thought 
fhe could, with his aflillance, attempt 
the almoft; perpendicular rock above 
them,. and which it was, he told her, 
neceffary for her to climb, by no very 
eafyipath, to avoid the .notice of the 
fentinels, who were always on the alert 
on the more open and acceffible road# 
to the. town. 

Corifande determined to collecl: all her 
refolution ; , and, fatigued and almoft ex- 
baufted as fhe was, her confidence in her 
lover, and the hope of foon arriving at 
the completion of what had fo long been 
the object ofbermoft ardent wifhes, gave 
her force to proceed. By the affiftance 
of Montgomeri, to whom the afcending 
path was. familiar, the height was con- 
quered, and they arrived at a houfe 

where 
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where a light was perceived/ At a 
fignal made by Montgomeri the door 
was opened, and they entered a fmall 
room, where D'Angers received them. 
His pale countenance and emaciated 
form, and the quiet languor of his 
manner, were not calculated to revive 
the fainting fpirits of Corifande. There 
was a flillnefs, a cold refignation 
about him, imprerfing an idea that he 
was not a man who would hazard any 
thing for another; and around him 
were all thofe badges of fuperftition 
which mark the bigoted enthufiaft de- 
voted to the ceremonies of a religion 
which, Corifande had fo much reafon 
to know, often obliterated the feelings 
of humanity. 

His wife foon made her appearance, 
and her reception of her guefts was 
warmer, though it might not be more 
fincere. She ftill retained, with fome 
remains of beauty, that buftling vivacity 
which is often a charafteriftic of the 
O 5 Norman 
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Gorman women in middling life ; and 
there wa§ a cheerful nefs and good 
humour about her, which, if it did not 
ftrengthen the hopes of Corifande as to 
'the future, made the prefent moment 
^niore eafy. Reft was abfolutely 
necefTary for her exhaufted frame. 
Mont-gomeri recommended her to her 
hoftefs; and a few hours repofe ena- 
bled her to prepare, with fome degree 
of fortitude, for the painful feparation 
from Montgomery which was to happen 
in the morning. 

The morning came but too foon; 
yet Montgomery gave her fuch affur- 
ances as to his hoft, and explained fo 
clearly the means by which he thought 
fhe might fee her father, and her prefent 
fafety feemed fo certain, that her 
courage, ever fuperior to that of the 
generality of women, was revived, at 
leaft as far as related to herfelf. For 
Montgomeri, however, all her fears 
were awakened, though he perfuaded 

her 
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faer that the fervice he was now upon 
was not at all dangerous, and gave her 
the mod folemn aflurances that he would 
return as foon as he had condu&ed the 
Englifh auxiliaries to the place whither 
the King of Navarre had dire&edthem. 
{Sorifande, who was not ignorant that a 
foldier cannot always fulfil hvs private 
engagements, had many painful doubts 
as to his return ; yet (he felt what he 
owed to honour, and to the excellent 
Prince into whofe> fervice he had now 
entered (after being only occafionally 
employed, and being long unknown to 
him); and the daughter of De Beau- 
villiers would have hlufhed to have 
detained the raanfhe loved from his 
duty, or to have tarniflied his glory, 
Which Ihe knew was dearer to him than: 

fife. 

CoriTande, therefore, faw r .Montgo* 

meri depart without expreffing -half the 

felt. When his* prefence no longer 

fttfiained her, (he funk into defpond- 

O 6 ence;, 
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ence : yet the folitude flie was now in 
foon became foothing to her who had fo 
long been hurried about at the pleafure 
of others, and had been compelled to go 
through all the wretched and wearifome 
routine of court etiquette*. Now, if 
Ihe was far from happy, there was none 
who queftioned her wherefore hep 
countenance was not drefled in fmiles* 
She had the quiet pofleffion of a 
fmall upper chamber, the windows of 
which, overlooking other houfes, com- 

* I do not know where to find Englifh phrafes 
that convey exactly the fame meaning as thefe> 
otherwife I would not ufe thole of another lan- 
guage ; for the affectation of doing fo is a moft 
difgufting feature in every inferior modern publica- 
tion. The newfpapers fuffer no body to walk — 
they muft promenade, (which, fo ufed, is no word 
in any language). Nobody goes to breakfaft — 
its is a dejeuner : a noify impertinent man is a lean 
tfpr'it: and a well-drefled woman, an elegante. We 
fliall foon hear of a bar maid as a limonadkre; and 
a vendor of vegetables as a legum'ier. 

tnanded 
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raanded an extenfive fe?t view ; and 
D'Angers and his wife, having feen 
her in the mornings and defired 
to know her wifhes, which they com*- 
plied with to the utmoft of their 
power, always left her for the reft of 
the day to amufe herfelf in her own way ; 
and no attention could have fo well 
enabled her to conquer the effecls of the 
fatigue fhe had undergone, or refift 
thofe of the anxiety (he {till felt. 

Some time had thus paffed before 
any mention was made of the interview 
fhe hoped to obtain with her father. 
Montgomeri had allured her that he wa« 
living, and ftill in the (late prifon 
whofe dark and maffive walls were be- 
neath thofe of the abbey that frowned 
in the fullen gloom of religious magni- 
ficence above. Montgomeri had re- 
commended it to her not to fpeak to 
D'Angers of De Beauvilliers till he 
himfelf began the conve-rfation, and 

Corifande 
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Corifonde with difficulty ftifled all 
expreffions of impatience. 

At length Madame D' Angers was 
deputed to inform her, that the time 
■was come when, if fhe had courage 
enough to truft herfelf with perfons 
who alone could aflift her, and would 
Solemnly engage not to betray herfelf r 
or give the leaft intimation of who flie 
was, fhe might be obliged with a fight 
of her father. Corifande, trembling 
with variety of emotions, promifed 
every thing they required of her ; but 
ventured to aft D'Angers, in a faltering 
voice, whether he would not himfelf 
accompany her. He coldly and fome- 
what fternly anfwered, that it was im- 
poffible, and, were it otherwife, would 
be ufelefs; adding, " You will recoiled:, 
Mademoifelle, that he to whom I mall 
owe this favour, which I have folicited 
to gratify the Chevalier Floreftan,. 
knows, not who you are. I am not 

at 
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at liberty to tell you by what means ] 
have obtained your admiffion. The 
rnoft neceffary thing for you to know 
is, that it may cofl not only yourfelf, 
but thofe who, at their own peril, have 
undertaken to oblige you, liberty, or 
life, if you fhould commit the leaft 
indiferetion. You mull, atfeven o'clock 
this evening, Mademoifelle, be ready 
to put on a drefs with which my wife 
will furnifh you, and filently to follow 
a perfon who will be here at that hour. 
D' Angers then withdrew; and Cori,. 
fande fat down to colled her fpirits 
for the wifhed-for yet dreaded inter- 
view* 



THROUGH the obfcurity of * 
moonlefs evening, Corifande, with a 
beating heart* followed a ftrarjge figure 

i.i 



S.g6 THE SOLITARY WANDERFjR. 

in the drefs of a lay-brother of a cortw 
vent. Hefpoke not, till, having (lowly 
proceeded through an arched gateway, 
he muttered a few words to a perfon 
who fat within it, who delivered to him 
a numher of great keys ; after which 
he parTed through a court furrounded 
by high buildings, and, entering a paved 
pafiage, knocked foftly at a door within 
it, which was opened by an old re- 
collet, whofe venerable figure, as fhe 
could juft diftinguifh it by the aid of a 
dark lantern which he held in his hand, 
greatly realTur^d the tremMing fori- 
fande. He once turned his eyes to- 
wards her ; but her face and Fgure were 
envelloped in a dark cloak, fuch as 
pilgrims wear, and it feemed as if he 
had merely inquired by this flight look, 
whether the perfon before him anfwered 
the defcription he had received. He 
took up a book which lay on a little 
table, and, with the lantern in his ptber 
hand, he became the guide whom Cori- 

fande 
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fande ,' uhderftood fhe >was to follow 
into the dark cldifter which was now 
to be entered, and of which there ap- 
peared no end. The hollow found of 
her conductor's footfteps on the vaults 
beneath alone broke the filence that 
reigned -in this dreary avenue, which, 
as its pavement hid their remains, and 
: their; memorials povered the walls, 
feeraed to belong only, to the dead. 

The_< recollet arrived at a mafly 
folding door : he .applied one of the 
xgreat keys, andi it opened with a 
found that echoed through the long 
cloifters and the-rimmenfe aifles of 
the cathedral, where Corifande now 
found herfelf : it fhut, and again loud 
echos reverberated from the tombs and 
•.chapels ; then all became filent^ The 
reaollet, traverfing the body of the 
cathedral, opened the bisafs gates that 
led into the choir; and advanced dire&ly 
up to the high altar : then, turning to 
Corifande, he faid in alow and folema 

tone— 
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tone — " Daughter, before I proceed 
further, confider here in this holy place, 
whether,your resolution i$_ fufikieint to 
bear you through what ybu have under- 
taken. You are not to fpeak — you are 
by no means to betray the flighted 
fymptom of emotion. I alone know 
who, you are. Should that fecret be 
-betrayed to others, you need not be 
told ihe cctnfequence. Daughter! fwear 
here, before the faints and angels, and 
by our holy patron Saint Michael, that 
you will obferve all? the conditions I 
frail enjoin." 

Corifartde tremuloufly anfwered— 
*' Father, I fwear!" 

" It is well," faid the recollet, as 
he opened a wire grate which enclofed 
a fhrine, where flood a figure in wood 
intended to reprefent St Michael. Be- 
hind this, concealed from all who were 
not in poffeflion of the fecret, was a 
fmall door which led into a very nar- 
row paflage, and from thence down a 

long 
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Joflg flight of fteep ftone fteps. It was 
one of the fecret ways by which the 
pjonks had accefs to the prifon cham- 
bers which are under the abbey. 

As the moment drew near when Cori- 
fande was to fee her father, her agitation 
became fo painful, that fhe doubted 
whether fhe could go through the in- 
terview. Silently, however, and fcarce 
(fcring to relieve her heart by frequent 
find laborious refpiration, (he follow- 
ed through the gloomy labyrinth of 
inched ftone paffages, where ihe thick- 
^k of the air added to the difficulty 
with which fhe fupported herfelf. : At 

length ihe was in a great cavern-like 
iudfn, not nait or which was vifible 

by the light of the lantern, that, feebly 
throwing its beams into the dark.gloom, 
ferved only, to fhow in the midft, one 
of XhoJe c«ges of wood in which the 
tyrant Louis the Eleventh confined 
the wretched viaims of defpotic 

power, 
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power*, and of which Corifande had 
frequently heard dreadful defections. 
She fcarce dared to turn her eyes to- 
wards it : the very idea of feeing her 
father in fuch a fituation froze her 
blood, and foe could hardly breathe, 
till the recollet paffed on and led her 
into another dark paffage. 

At the end of this there was a fort 
of recefs, in which flood a pitcher of 
water and fome kind of food. The 

monk direded Corifande to take them ; 

and then, to put her again upon her 

guard, he informed her in a low voice. 

that he was now about to enter the 

villiers. 

» This diabolical contrivance was ufed in the 
reign of 'Louis the Fourteenth, and fome inftances 
cf its : application have been of much later date. 
Madame • de Genlis, I think, relates in fome of 
her books, that Jhe caufedt one of her pupils, 
the unfortunate fons of Philip d'Orleans, to begin 
the demolition of that at Mount St. Michel. 

The 
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The heart of Corifande throbbed 
with redoubled emotion. She caft her 
eyes forward, ar<; fc-ebdd, fitting over 
the embers of a frri a ! i .fire, a .pale and 
emaciated f gure, which, as fhe more 
diftinclly o^ierved it, (he could hard- 
ly believe to be her father. He at- 
tempted to rife on the entrance of the 
recollet, but feemed to have loft the 
free ufe of his iimbs; and fupporting 
himfelf again ft a table that flood before 
him, he expreffed in a tremulous voice 
his thanks for the kindnefs of the good 
father, and turned his eyes with an 
expreffion of furprife on the ftranger, 
whom he now firft perceived. " It is 
z novice of our order," faid the monk : 
" I have obtained leave to have him. 
With me to-night becaufe I was ill, and 
not very able to execute alone the 
offices of charity." A dialogue now 
enfued, by which it appeared, that, when 
others had failed, Father Denis, a monk 
celebrated for the converts he had 

made 
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made among the Calviriifts, had tfn- 
dertaken to add De Beauvilliefs to the 
number of his penitents, and had now 
for near two years been in habits of 
occafional accefs to him ; during which 
time, though he had obtained no change 
in his opinions, the excellent charafler 
of De Beauvilliers had made a friend 
of the prieft, and had almoft' con- 
vinced him that a Hugonot, without 
renouncing his errors, might efcape 
eternal perdition. The rectillet, in 
his various attempts to fhake the 
refolution of the Count, had even 
given him hopes of liberty if he would 
declare himfelf a Catholic: but, dif- 
daining to purchafe his freedom at the 
price of his honour, and feeling it to 
be impoffible for him ever to be fincere 
— or to refrain, fliould it be again in his 
power, from taking up arms agalnft 
thofe who had deftroyed his individual 
happinefs, while they had fpread de- 
flation through his country. — he would 

not 
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ndt diflhflulite, and rather endured im- 
prison men tr, the rigour of which had 
hewever been mitigated by' the Media- 
tion bf the recoitet, and by the refpeft 
which the keeper of this (law prifon 
cotild not heflp feeling; for his'iUuftrious 
captive. 

■•While iDe BeauviHieYs 1 flow talked 
■with the' morvki litrfe kwagining who 
was a witnefs to his cftnvfirfatibn, his 
daughter, who had ' retired "tb the end 
of the rbbrri* : retraced in his pale and 
haggafd'face the features fhe hadlearned 
to gaze on with afre&ton atod reverence 
from her earlifeft recolleQion* Though 
yet cbnfiderclbly undef fifty, he ap-^ 
peared much older i for he had loft his 
hair, fhvb only' a few gray locks- on his 
teflriples, and fbrrow, rather than time 
had furrowed ! his ingenuous counte- 
nance, which 1 yet'etfprefled the character 
of his mind. He complained riot;- The 
rrionk, fearful of raifirlgl ia 1 the unknown 
vifitbr 1 emotioris that might bctafion her 

to 
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to betray herfelf, cautioufly avoided, 
every topic that might lead the prtfoner 
to fpeak of his family or his captivity. 
Yet it was but too evident that he 
fuffered raoft feverely in his perfon from 
his long detention ; and Corifande with 
difficulty refrained from throwing her- 
felf on her knees , before him, and 
bathing with her tears thofe emaciated 
hands, which the damps and unwhole- 
fome confinement for fo many years 
feemed nearly to have crippled. The 
various thoughts that crowded 0n her 
mind during this converfation, would, 
had it lafted much longer, have con- 
quered her courage; and flje would 
even then have betrayed, herfelf, if the 
recollet, apprehenfive of what might 
happen, had not put an end to the 
fcene by rifing to take his leave, which 
as he was about to, do, ,De Beauvilliers 
thus addreffed him: ,,-,_, 

" My friend, I have, been more than 
ufually ill for three or four days j fome- 

thing 
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thing feeras to tell me that I (hall not 
long need your kindnefs; In meditating 
on my departure from a world, which. 
has to me been a fojourn ofV, a | and of 
fuffering, I feel inylclf ready, nay de*. 
firous, to leave it; yet I cannot forget 
that I may Hill have a daughter, the 
heirefs, perhaps, of my furrows and 
afflictions. My wife, my fon, the 
youngeft of my girls, all are gone — all 
have miferably perilhed ! Were I fure 
my lovely, my unhappy Corifande had 
fhared their fate, fad as it is, I fhould 
fubmit ; for death, the inevitable lot of 
all, is to fome perfons even in early 
youth a bleffing. The dead are beyond 
the reach of the calumniator and the 
oppreflbr; the dead have fu-lhik-d their 
deftiny, and can fuffer no more : but, 
if my Corifande, mod lovely as (he 
promifed to be, yet lives, with all that 
fufceptibility, with all that fweetnefs, 
however guarded by underftanding, 
good God J to what miferies, to what 
Vol. III. P indignities, 
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indignities, to what fufferings may fhe 
not have been expofed ! My friend, if, 
as you have charitably promifed me 
when you were moved by the agonies 
of a father's heart, if you can obtain 
for me certain information of my loft 
child, I will endeavour to endure the 
worft like a man ; and I will prepare 
for that hour I know muft come, and 
which I feel will come foon." 

The recollet attempted to reply ; but 
the folemnity of this addrefs, confcious 
as he was who heard it, deprived him 
of bis ufual prefence of mind, and,- 
before he had recovered it, all his fears 
were realifed ; for Corifande, who had 
fuftained herfelf as long as (he could, 
fell totally fenfelefs on the floor. 

Imagination may fupply, what the pen 
would fail of defcribing, the fcene that 
now took place. The Count, with 
emotions to which words cannot do 
juuice, difcovered that it was his daugh- 
ter whom his trembling and feeble 

hands 
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hands were attempting to aflift, and 
Corifande opened her eyes to find her- 
felf in the arms of her father. 

The monk, to whofe friend/hip and 
indulgence towards D'Angers this ex- 
traordinary meeting had been owing, 
was moved, by the mute but mod af- 
fe&ing expreffions of parental and filial 
love, even to tears ; and when the 
feelings of the father and the daughter 
permitted them the ufe of fpeech, the 
facred emotions of the human heart, 
which, dead as he was to the world, 
muft have fome effecl even on the moft 
callous, fo far influenced the good 
prieft, that, before he feparated Cori- 
fande from her father, he was induced 
to promife that he would again hazard 
their meeting, with whatever rifle to 
himfelf. De Beauvilliers, as he prefled 
his hand in fpeechlefs gratitude, fhed 
the firft tears that had for many years 
fallen from his eyes ; for defpair had 
withered his heart, and it was long 
P 2 fince 



3©B THE SOLITARY WANDERER* 

ftnce a fettled reflation, }««™*** 
only by bis fears for Confande, had 
affumed vn,h bim the fcmWance of 
ftoical fortitude. It was « ot uU after 
a fevere ftruggle tbat Corifande could 
determine to quit her father; and he 
again and again implored the recollet 
to repeat the promife, which alone 
-would enable him to Main his ex- 
igence ; when, after fondly folding his 
Corifande to his heart, he faw the door 
of his ririfon clofe_upon him, and fhut 
out this invaluable, this newly found 
treaihrc, on which he doted with more 
ardent affeflion than if he had never 
loll it. In Corifande was centred all 
the love he had borne to his children 
and their mother, all the hope that yet 
regained to him upon earth ; and when 
the object thus tenderly confidercd 
.'berried to be adorned by nature with 
every perflclion of mind and perlon, 
and bad given fo Ieroic a proof of her 
attachment to a father To Jong divided 

from 
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from her, the feelings of that father 
naturally arofe to fomething like adora- 
tion. They were indeed fo painful, 
that to fubdue and quiet the tumult of 
his mind De Beauvilliers had recourfe 
to prayer; and offering to -Heaven his 
gratitude fur the new-found bledin^, 
and earneftly imploring continued pro- 
tection of his beloved Corifande, the 
excefiive agitation of his fpirits gradually 
fubfided, and he lay down on the fad 
pallet, where he had paffed fo many 
tedious nights of anguifh, with fenfations 
of happinefs fuch as he never imagined 
he Chould experience again. 



GORISANDE, fafely condufted by 

the good recollet to the houfe of 

P 3 D'Angers, 
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D' Angers, and once more in her own 
little room, cc<M hardly perfuade her- 
felf that file had not been in a dream ; 
r>nd' fuch was the delight with which (he 
recollected every word, every look of 
her father, that fhe for a while forgot 
how little probability there was that (he 
could often be admitted to fee him, and 
that he was ftill a prifoner, his very life 
depending on the caprice of a number 
of perfons, who were neither guided 
by reafon nor fenfible of humanity. The 
recollet, unlike many of his profeffion, 
had a heart neither vitiated or harden- 
ed ; he knew himfelf fubjecl; to human 
frailties, and cherifhed the human 
feelings of benevolence and pity ; 
and the interview between De Beau- 
villiers and his daughter, in which 
he had dreaded only that they 
fhould difcover each other, had fo 
affected him, that he determined, at 
whatever rifk, to indulge them in 
frequent meetings, as long as the con- 



cierge 
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cierge of the ftate prifon allowed him 
to vifit the captive at any hour he 
pleafed. And fuch was the veneration 
in which the keeper and almoft every 
officer in the caflle held this good man, 
that his requeft was as a law to them ; 
and they tru(ted him implicitly to vilit 
the fick and the mourner, of whom 
they had often but too many under their 
care. Real benevolence and urbanity 
mud gain accefc to every heart j and 
Father Denis, the recoil et, had 
even made fome converts from the 
Calvinifl perfuafion by the idea his 
conduct and character were calculated 
to imprefs, that the religion of fo good 
a man muft be the true religion. Cori- 
fande foon faw him again, and heard 
with indefcribable joy, that he would 
in a few days fuffer her to accompany 
him, when he was to have accefs to the 
Count de Beauvilliers. 

Thus gratified in the firfl wiftiof her 
P 4 heart, 
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heart, the thoughts of Corifande fled 
with new fenfations of affeclion and 
gratitude towards Floreftan de- Mont- 
gomery to whom fhe owed this fatis- 
fa&ion, and of whom her father had 
fpoken in terms of praife and regard, 
when, in his eagernefs to hear, and hers 
to relate, the ftrange events which had 
happened to her, fhe had fpoken of 
Floreftan as her deliverer, and as 
having been her guide towards St. 
Michel. Corifande imagined that her 
father thought of Floreftan as he de- 
ferved ; there was peculiar -energy in 
his voice and manner when he fpoke 
of him, and, fondly recalling all he had 
faid, fhe ventured to carry her mind 
beyond the clouds that now hung over 
their deftiny, and to indulge in a thou- 
fand delicious dreams of future hap,- 
pinefs. 

At her fecond interview with her 
father, the recollet left them fome hours 

together ; 
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together ; and De' Beauvilliers became 
perTuaded, that, through his interpo- 
fition, the keeper of the prifon connived 
at this indulgence. Corifande now 
pafled whole hours, and at length whole 
days, unqueftioned there. Her father 
almoft ceafed to remember that he was 
in conBnement: and had he not occa- 
fionally heard doubts of the final in- 
tentions of the King, or rather of Ca- 
tharine, a* to the lives of thofe Hugo- 
not lords who had hitherto been fpared 
— or could Corifande have perfuaded 
herfelf that her father's health, however 
he had revived on firft feeing her, was 
not flowly declining — fhe would have 
had no other wifh than for Montgo- 
meri's return, and to fhare with him 
the office of fweetening the life of De 
Beauvilliers. 

The Count very frequently fpoke of 

him, dwelling with enthufiaftic affe&ion 

on his virtues; but as time wore away, 

P 5 » nd 
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and near a month had elapfed without 
any intelligence having been received 
of him, the father and the daughter 
became equally uneafy. The Count, 
now well allured of the ftate of his 
daughter's mind, feared to inquire after 
him, left it mould add to her pain ; 
while Corifande endeavoured to dis- 
cover how her father accounted for his 
abfence, without venturing wholly to 
difclofe the increafiing anxiety that 
preyed on her heart. 

This uneafy fufpenfe was much ag- 
gravated by intelligence that Corifande 
now collected from her hoft. The Hu- 
gonots were again in confiderable force; 
and the intrigues of the Queen Mother 
had colle&ed a formidable body of 
Spaniards and Flemings, under the com- 
mand of the Prince of Parma, a general 
more able than any to whom the affairs 
of the League had been entrufted. A 
decifive battle was therefore hourly 

expected; 
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expefted; and the King, dreading 
equally the Proteftants and the Guifes, 
was fo undecided, and a&ed fo feebly 
and irrefolutely, that both parties gave 
way to the greateft exceffes ; and in the 
daily fkirmifhes between them, blood 
was ufelefsly fhed, and their mutual 
animofity occafioned the mod (hocking 
atrocities. This intelligence failed not 
to alarm Corifande: for Montgomery, of 
whofe daring courage (he was too cer- 
tain, and whofe prudence fhe already 
doubted. Every day as it paffed 
brought her fome new caufe of alarm. 
Vague and exaggerated accounts alone 
reached the melancholy abode of D'An- 
gers, whofe gloomy fuperftition feemed 
wholly to ablorb every other fentiment 
than affe&ion for the family of Mont- 
gomeri; and even that Corifande thought 
became lefs active. 

The apprehenfions that now tormented 
her had become almoft infupportable, 
when Floreftan fuddenly appeared. 

P 6 The 
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The eagernefs of bis manner, and the 
diftrefs exprefled on his countenance, 
difappeared, as, converting with Cori- 
fande, he found her happier than fhe 
had imagined it poffible fhe could ever 
become, and acknowledged that to him 
alone fhe owed the fatisfa£tion fhe en- 
joyed. He*was allowed to accompany 
her to her father, and De Beauvilliers 
embraced them both with more pleafure 
than his heart had felt fince his de- 
parture from Montrichard. Montgo- 
mery however, fuffered not the tran- 
sient delight he felt to deter him too 
long from explaining, at leaft to the 
Count, the danger which now menaced 
him, though he could hardlv refolve 
to blight the hopes of happinefs which 
illuminated the eyes and glowed on the 
cheeks of Corifande. 

Alone with her father, Floreftan 
could no longer conceal the intelligence 
he brought. The flames of civil war 
were raging with greater violence than 

ever. 
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ever. The prifons were filled with 
Hugonots, and feveral had fuffered 
death ; while they retaliated on- all the 
Catholics that fell into their hands. 
The King of France, wearied by the 
perpetual contention to which his 
mother's crooked politics expofed him, 
and dreading the increafing power of 
the Guifes, was trying to negotiate with 
the King of Navarre : yet, after the 
perfidy that had marked the conduct of 
his brother, and the weaknefs and ver- 
fatility of his own., no confidence could 
be placed in his advances ; and they 
ferved only to irritate the pride and 
provoke the infolence of the Duke of 
Guife, to whom the Parifians adhered 
with fo much zeal, that he was likely 
to (hake Henry on his throne. 

There was but too much probability 
that De Beauvilliers would no longer 
be fufFered to enjoy the indulgences 
which had lately foftened the fufferings 
of irnprifonment. Floreftan, indeed, 

was 
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was under the greueft apprehenfions 
for his life ; and he reprefented to 
him all the grounds he had for thefe 
fears, and pointed out the only proba- 
bility of fecurity to him, which was, to 
efcape to England — 

"In England," faid Montgomeri, 
" you will be fafe. Remember, dear 
Sir, that your friend, my unhappy 
father, would now have been living 
had he remained there. It is in 
your power to efcape. Fly, I befeech 
you — confent to fave yourfelf and 
your daughter, whofe life depends on 
yours." 

De Beauvilliers was furprifed at the 
impetuofity of his young friend. " Is 
it in my po^er to efcape, my dear Flo- 
reftan? Tell me, I befeech you, how ?" 

Floreftan then brought to his recol- 
lection the place where his father the 
Count de Montgomeri would have 
afcended ; having come to the foot 
of the caftle wall, in a dark night, with 

a felecl 
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a feleEr, number of brave followers, by 
whofe afliftance he would have become 
matter of the caftle, had they not been 
treacheroufly betrayed by a monk, who 
filently ftabbed them one by one as they 
reached the window at which he waited 
for them, under the promife of intro- 
ducing them into the fortrefs. 

"In an obfcure place," faid Mont- 
gomery " to which you may have accefs 
from thefe apartments, there are, as I 
have lately learned, the inftruments by 
which this exploit was to be performed. 
To defcend with the neceflary precau- 
tions, will be much lefs hazardous than 
it was to fcale the wall within the nar- 
row cavity which opens to the fea. 
There I will undertake to be with a 
boat, which mail convey us to a veflel 
■without the Bay, and in a few hours 
you will find yourfelf fafely in Eng- 
land." 

" And Corifande " faid De Beau- 

villiers. 

«• Cori- 
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" Corifande!" replied Montgomery : 
" Does not fhe form a part in every 
plan I could dream of, or you would 
adopt ? Would you not truft me to 
conduQ Corifande to England?" 

" Yes, my friend, I would entruft 
you with her; and you are, perhaps, 
the only man in the world in whom I 
would place fo much confidence. But 
I know your high fenfe of honour, and 
I know that to you I owe the only 
hours of comfort that I have enjoyed for 
many years." Encouraged by a de- 
claration fo flattering, Floreftan ven- 
tured to name his paflion and his hopes; 
yet, confeious that in his own precarious 
fituation, and while he had himfelf en- 
deavoured to reprefent that the life of De 
Beauvilliers himfelf was in danger, it 
was no time to fpeak of marriage, he 
rather endeavoured to fecure the future 
than his immediate confent. De Beau- 
villiers, who had guelfed at the ftate of his 
affections, was fo far from difapproving 

of 
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of them^ that he faid, " My dear Fla- 
reftan, you have anticipated my wilhes. 
If the axe, which is I know, fufpended but 
by a thread, (hould fall, to whom can I 
confide my lovely orphan girl but to 
you ? to whom fhould I wifh to entruft 
the fole treafure of my heart, but to 
him who knows its value ? — Let me give 
her to you even now, before we hear 
more of projects of efcape. To- 
morrow, if you can obtain her confent, 
I will give you my tendered bleffing, 
and you will find a Calvinift prieft who 
fhall join your hands." 

Floreftan, tranfported with joy, could 
with difficulty exprefs his thanks. He 
flew to Corifande, who with her ufual 
franknefs affured him, that, as her heart 
had long been his,' (he mould without 
reluBance obey her father; yet, that 
fhe mould confider his continued im- 
prifonment as the greateft diminution, of 
her happinefs. Floreftan had expreffed 
to, her his extreme, folicitude for the 

releafe 
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rcleafe of De BeauviHiers, yet rithout 
'telling half the reafon he had to dread 
the fatal termination of his longer i- 1- 
prifonment. 

Only another interview with 1 er fa- 
ther intervened before Corifanae be- 
came the wife of Montgomeri. Thus 
fecure of her perfon and her af- 
Jfection, he ventured to tell her the 
various caufes he had of appre- 
henfion ; and, however unwilling^ to 
alarm her even in the firft days .of their 
marriage, he knew the neceffity^there 
might foon be for her to exe>t all 'her 
fortitude; and he knew that her reafon 
and courage would enable her to make 
every effort to ward off the evils that 
might be apprehended, if the worft his 
fears had forefeen fhould really happen 
to De Beauvilliers. 

The danger loft half its terrors, if not 
its magnitude, while he divefted it as 
much as poffible of that my n ery which 
adds fo greatly t^apprehenfion. He 

defcribed 
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'defcribed the various views of the con- 
tending parties, and pointed out what 
might be apprehended from the fluctu- 
ating poliiics of one, and the oppreffions 
of the other. Himfelf profcribed, and 
likely to be more dangeroufly circum- 
ftanced than ever, he urged Corifande 
to ufe all her power over her father to 
perfuade him immediately to confent to 
«fcape by the means he had propofed ; 
and he then informed Corifande, that 
.his late abfence had been lengthened 
by --the-' preparations he. had made for 
their etyg'fion and concealment in Eng- 
land. 

To obtain her father's immediate 
concurrence was the firft objeft of 
Corifande. After this conference, (he 
waited impatiently for the hour when (he 
could be admitted to an interview with 
the Count. To her earneft exhortation 
that he wouid think i'erioufly of the 
propofal made him by Floreftan, and 

embrace 
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embrace the occafion ofFered him t& 
efcape, on which he had hitherto evaded 
to decide, he thus anfwered : 

" There is only one thing,, my be- 
loved ■Corifande, dearer to me than thou 
art — it is my honour. The concierge 
in wbofe cuftody I have been thefe lad 
fcven months, unlike him whom he 
fucceeded, has foftened my captivity 
by every means in his power j he has 
allowed me, as far as he could, the 
confolations of friendfhip and fociety> 
and above all, the comfort of feeing 
thee j for, though he has not himfelf 
appeared in it, without his confent it 
could not have been done. 

"■ In all this indulgence, of which I 
might long fince have availed myfelf 
for my efcape, he has trufted to the 
honour which he knows ought, and 
which he believes does, inhabit the 
bread of a gentleman. Is it De Beau*. 
villiers, my Corifande, who, at the end 

of 
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<of a life of unblemifhed probity, fiiall 
violate this facred principle? Shall he re- 
quite the kindnefs of this man by bring- 
ing on him punifhment, and perhaps 
imprifonment ? He, this jailer, in a 
manner of life Co degrading, and fo in- 
jurious to the beft feelings of the heart, 
has mown himfelf fufceptible of kind- 
nefs ; fhall De Beauvilliers fo far forget 
all that is juft and noble, as to repay him 
with ingratitude ? — Never. Whatever 
danger may attend my flay, here I will 
remain till I can implicate no one in 
my efcape ; above all, a man to whom I 
owe, if not my exiftence, that my ex- 
iftence has been fupportable. 

To thefe arguments Corifande could 
anfwer little. For fome moments fhe 
felt aflured that fo much goodnefs and 
integrity mull be the care of Heaven ; 
then dreading the reality of all the evils 
Florefbn had reprefented to her, and 
dungeons, chains, famine, and death 
fceing prefent to her imagination, fhe 

wept 
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wept in filent anguifh a refolution 
which it appeared impoffible for her to 
change. 

Again, however, fhe attempted to 
move her father by reprefenting her 
own forrow and danger. He replied, 
that no forrow was inTupportable but 
that which attended the confcioufnefs of 
guilt ; and that fhe was now in the pro- 
tection of a man of fuch bravery and 
honour, that his fears for her were at 
an end. " If," added he, " I were to 
efcape, and know afterwards that this 
concierge, who has been my friend in the 
hour of adverfity, had perifhed for me 
— perifhed by an a8; of treachery on 
my part — never, my Corifande, never 
would even the fight of your happinefs, 
dear as it is to my heart, confole me. 
A few years of life would, on the terms 
I mould the-n hold it, be too dearly 
purchafed." 

Thus repulfed, yet feeling veneration 
for thofe high principles of honour to 

which 
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which the refufal was owing, Corifande 
arofe to bid adieu to her father* for the 
night: but, her fpirits being overcome 
by the intelligence fhe had received from 
Floreilan, and by the impoffibility of pre- 
vailing on the Count, me was lb de- 
prefled, that it was with difficulty fhe 
found refolution enough not to betray, 
by cries and tears, the fad prefeniiment 
that hung on her heart, that fhe was 
bidding farewel for ever to a parent fo 
lately found, and fo affectionately 
loved. 

She fucceeded ill in her endeavours 

to conceal the terrors that agitated her 

bofom ; and even the fortitude of De 

Beauvilliers was fo fhaken, that, when at 

length he faw her depart, he liftened to 

her footfteps, which the maffivc door 

that (hut after her prevented him from 

hearing; and when the dead filence 

returned, in which he had paffed fo 

many melancholy hours before the 

prefenceofhis daughter reanimated his 

almoft 
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aimoft extinguished life, he felt as if he 
bad again loft all that he yet poffefled 
in the world: and annihilation would 
have been lefs dreadful to his imagina- 
tion. 

Corifande, on her part, retired in 
yet greater uneafinefs. Montgomeri 
was abfent only for a few hours : he 
returned late, and fatigued, but en- 
deavoured to reaflure his wife, and to 
perfuade her that the next day fhe might 
be able to prevail on her father. 

The next day, however, put an end 
to their lingering hopes, and the un- 
happy Corifande had need of all the 
tender folicitude of Montgomeri to pre- 
vent her finking under the anguifh which 
•aflTailed her. An exprefs had arrived 
during the night at the Mont St. Michel, 
directing the prefent concierge of the 
caftle to be removed, the prifoners to 
be more rigoroufiy confined, and no 
perfon whatever to be admitted to fee 
them. At the fame time the new keeper 

made 



i'ME STORY OF CORISAKDE. 329 

made his appearance, and was recog- 
nifed as a wretch who had formerly been 
one of the turnkeys, and had been 
difmifTed for brutality and difhonefty. 
All this D' Angers, to whofe knowledge 
it immediately came, knew ; and, in 
that defponding (late which is fo in- 
fectious, communicated his knowledge 
to Montgomeri in the prefence of Cori- 
fande, who with difficulty fupported 
herfelf till he had concluded what he 
had to fay. He made no comment ; 
but his manner was fufficient to con- 
vince Corifande that the hour was now 
come that fhe had fo long dreaded, 
and that, amidft the intricate and un- 
wholefome labyrinths beneath the caftle, 
or in the dark bowels of the rock, the 
unhappy De Beauvilliers would perifh, 
the vittim of his own rigid fenfe of 
honour. 

The images of horror that now 
haunted her imagination Montgomeri 
vainly endeavoured to combat: in 

Vol. III. Q truth, 
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truth, he felt them to be but too well 
founded ; and while by a fort of pious 
fraud he attempted to reafon with the 
fears of his wife, it was eafy for her to 
fee that he did not himfelf believe what 
he tried to imprefs on her mind, and 
that her father's (ituation was now 
altogether defperate. 

Though that habitual reverence which 
he had fo long cherifhed for the name 
of Montgomeri prevented D'Angers 
himfelf from fpeaking of his apprehen- 
iions for his own fafety if Montgomeri 
and Corilande remained in his houfe, 
the. members of his family were by no 
means fo delicate and referved ; and 
it appeared impoffible for them to con- 
tinue there, either on account of their 
own fafety or that of their hofts. Every 
hour fome new alarm was given ; and 
it feemed as if fufpicions were enter- 
tained of them by the few inhabitants 
of the houfes at the foot of the rock, 
fince all rcfufed to receive them as 

lodgers, 
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lodgers, and appeared uneafy at the 
fhort co'werfe with them, which their 
attempts to procure a temporary flicker 
made neceflary. 

The heirefs of De Beauvilliers, then, 
and the gallant Ton of the heroic M.ont- 
gomeri were reduced to folicit an 
afylum only for a few hours, and were" 
every where repulfed. D' Angers would 
(till, though hazardous to himfelf, have 
fuffered them to remain inhishoufe; 
but Montgomeri, having once under- 
stood that the longer continuance of this 
hofpitality was attended with rill; to 
D'Angers and his family, he would not 
liften even to the imperious voice of 
neceflity ; and there was fome proba- 
bility that Corifande might have palled 
inthe ftreets, had not Florettan at length 
found a very poor man, who, in a hut 
that hardly kept out the weather, where 
it was not defended by the huge roc k, 
in a recefs of which it was built, fup- 
ported himfelf, his wife, and two chil- 
Q 2 dren 



332 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

dren by fifhing. His manner oflife and 
his extreme poverty detached him from 
the other inhabitants ; and having fewer 
fears, and by his little boat an eafier 
means of efcape, he confented to receive 
the defolate Corifande and Mont- 
gomeri, fearing only for her, and never 
giving himfelf time to refle£t on his 
own fafety. How greatly it was en- 
dangered, however, his wife underftood 
but too well by the difficulty which fhe 
faw when they folicited to be received. 
Fatigue itfelf failed of procuring her 
repofe ; yet, with Montgomeri the raoft 
wretched cabin would have been a 
palace, had not the cruel ideas of her 
father's hopelefs fituation inflicYed fuch 
anguifh as fhe had never till then felt. 

Montgomeri knew her apprehenfions 
were but too well founded ; but to 
defpair while any thing remained to be 
done was never yet the character of a 
great mind and an intrepid fpirit. So 
fluctuating were the politics of the day, 

that 
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that there was always hope of fome 
favourable change ; and, though the 
Guifes had now the afcendency, and 
in confequence of it many feverides 
had been adopted, and the perfecution 
of the Proteftants renewed with in- 
creafed violence, yet it was always 
probable that the King's wavering and 
unfettled temper, and the fuperior virtue 
and talents of Henry of Navarre, might 
in an inftant change the face of affairs. 
But it was alfo unfortunately true, that 
De Beauvilliers might miferably perifh 
before any fuch revolution could fave 
him ; and Montgomeri knew that his 
own perfon was in extreme hazard, and 
that it was very probable there might 
be thofe now lurking in the town who 
were charged to arrefl him. What 
would then become of Corifande? to 
what evils might (he not be expofed? 

With thoughts like thefe corroding 

his mind, it was not poffible to aflume 

that appearance of tranquillity which 

Q 3 was 



334 THE SOLITARY WANDERHR. 

was neceflary to reaffure Corifande. 
Could he once have feen what it would 
be beft to do, he could fteadily have 
purfued it ; but, whichsoever way he 
looked, difficulty and danger befet him. 
To leave Corifande circumftanced as 
fhe now was, he could not bear to think 
of; yet he believed the hazard of their 
remaining where they were. The anxi- 
ous and undecided manner which Cori- 
fande obfeived, alarmed her more than 
anv thing he could have faid. He was 
reftlefs and filent — always feemed watch- 
ful, yet ftudioufly concealing his real 
thoughts, and fometimes affecting to 
fleep, that he might avoid her inquiring 
looks ond tremulous queftions. 

At this cruel period, Corifande gave 
an initance of that firmnefs which, 
wholly different from mafculine fierce* 
nefs, is the highelt attribute of a female 
mind. " Montgomeri," cried fhe, " you 
have faid that there is yet fome chance 
of my poor father's being reflored to 

liberty, 
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liberty, if any event fhould give the 
preponderance to the Calvinifl party, 
and reftore the King of Navarre to in- 
fluence. Go, therefore, my hufband, 
go, and once more place yourielf where 
you can take advantage ofcircmriftances 
as they arife. I cannot be ignorant that 
vou are yourfelf in danger here. Should 
you fall into the hands of our per- 
fecutors, what would become of the 
wretched Corifande, who has only you 
on earth ? — By leaving me here, where 
1 am not known, and can be of no 
confequence, you may fecure the 
fafety of the two beings molt dear to 
me, and by flaying you rifk every 
thing." 

By thefe and other arguments, drawn 
from the fame fources, Corifande in- 
ceffantly endeavoured to prevail on 
Montgomeri to leave her; while he 
protefted, that the mifery he fhould 
fuffer in fuch a feparation, and his 
O 4 folicitude 
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folicitude for her fafety, would render him 
altogether incapable of any attention to 
his own. Corifande, however, returned 
again and again to the attempt, and at 
length extorted a promife from him that 
he would go to Avranches, inform him- 
1'clf of the actual circumftances of his 
party, and what his honour dictated in 
regard f .o returning to his corps, which, 
Ly the direction of the King of Navarre, 
had difperfed, and the individuals that 
compofed it were gone into fuch winter 
quarters as they could find. 

Between the time that Corifande left 
the Court of Catharine and the prefent 
period, many months had elapfed, and 
autumn was rapidly fading into winter. 

Montgomeri, believing that fome- 
thing might be done by his departure, 
yet dreading, even as the ftroke of death, 
to leave his wife, his refolution, which 
had never before failed him, would now 
have given way, had not Corifande re- 

pre (Ted 
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preffed every fear which arofe in her 
own bofom, and continually enforced 
all the motives that could aroufe and 
fortify his courage. He at length took 
all the precaution poffible in fuch a 
place for her fafety, gave her all the 
money he poffefled, which he advifed 
her to conceal from the poor people where 
they lived, and whom he paid before- 
hand. He then tore himfelf away; and 
as the only additional fecurity he could 
think of, he went to D'Angers, con- 
juring him by all the friendlhip and 
attachment he had borne his family, 
not wholly to abandon the proteftion 
of Corifande. " That I might not rifle 
your fafety," fatd he, " I have forborne, 
fince it was neceffary to quit your houfe, 
to (how any figns of our former cor- 
refpondence: but now that the alarm 
feems to have fubfided— at lead, fince 
its effeds are confined wholly to the 
changes in the prifon, where I know 
you can do no more to ferve me, do 
Q 5 n0t 
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not refufe to give fuch affiftance as you 
can to my wife, fhouM fhe need it 
during my abfence. Probably, my old 
friend, this is the laft trouble you will 
ever receive from the unfortunate race 
of Montgomeri." 

D'Angers promifed, that, fhoutd any 
application be made to him on the part 
of Corifande, he would give her what 
affiftance was in his power. Floreftan 
knew that, however cold his manner, 
his word was inviolable; and, leaving 
the rock, he took, in the appearance of 
a peafant, the way to Avranches. There 
he could learn fo very little of what he 
defired to know, that he was compelled 
to proceed, and with a heavy and 
foreboding heart turned continually 
towards the fea, gazing on the Mount 
St. Michel, till the intervening diftance 
fuffered him to dwell upon it no longer. 

When he was gone, Corifande, lofing 
all her heroifm, funk into fuch de- 
jeftion, that, if the woman of the cot- 

ta g e > 
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tage, who was now become attached to 
her, had not affiduoufly attended to her, 
and perfuaded her to eat, (he would 
have fat whole days abforbed in fad 
reflexions, and totally unconfcious of 
the lapfe of time, and heedlefs of her 
own prefervation. 

But though the unwelcome inter- 
ruptions of her coarfe but well-meaning 
hoftefs broke in upon her during the 
day, the nights were given almoft en- 
tirely to melancholy reflections. From 
the low cafement of the poor hut that 
flickered her (he fat gazing on the 
waves that feparated her from Mont- 
gomery or lifted her melancholy eyes to- 
wards the ftupendous battkments and 
towers,within whofe mafly walls languifh- 
ed, if he yetexifted, her unhappy father. 
On that quarter hope feemed almoft 
excluded : enclofed in a living fepulchre, 
it was hardly poffible that De Beau- 
villiers, whofe health had been fo long 
declining, and who feemed to defire 
Q 6 life 
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life- only while he could have the com- 
fort of feeing his daughter and Flo- 
reftan, mould have conftitutional ftrength 
to refill the pain infli&ed by this cruel 
feparation, and the certainty of being 
feparated from them for ever. 



A MELANCHOLY month pafled 
flowly away : it was a much longer 
period than Corifande had been taught 
to believe would elapfe before the 
return of Montgomeri ; and, as it drew 
towards a clofe, her uneafinefs became 
infupportable. Wholly carelefs of 
outward circumftances,. fhe wandered 
along the margin of the rock infenfible 
to the wild blafts of November, that 
drove the mountain billows from the 
north-weft impetuoufly into the bay. 

The 
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The high and'adverfe tides would now 
make the return of Montgbmeri more 
difficult; for the Mount St. Michel was 
almoft inacceffible in boifterous weather 
and in ftrong winds. But, would he 
indeed return if the weather was lefs 
contrary ? How many misfortunes might 
not have befallen him, that might pre- 
vent her ever feeing him more ? From 
this fearful probability of the heavieft 
calamity, Corifande was compelled to 
turn her eyes, or all the fortitude fhe 
inherited from nature, or had acquired 
by refle&ion, and even by habit, dur- 
ing a courfe of misfortunes, which 
began with her earlieft recollection, 
would never have fuftained her from 
day to day. 

Her nights were paffed, not in fleep, 
but in liftening to the loud gufts of 
wind, and the loud waves breaking on 
the rugged cliffs that furrounded the 
ifland. " Does my father, through 
the deep windows of his prifbn, hear 

what 
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what I hear? Does he yet live, and 
does he think of me?" Such were her 
inquiries during the ftornry nights, as 
fhuddering fhe fought her miferable 
pallet. The cottage was on that edge 
of rock the mod remote from the coaft 
of France, and looking towards the 
Englifh Channel. The rays of the 
morning, therefore, for which me 
watched, did not mow her the fpot from 
whence her only fuecour or relief 
could come ; and yet every little boat 
that approached the more made her 
heart leap with hope, which foon faded. 
It was too certain, that of all the favour- 
able events Montgomeri had anticipated, 
none had happened; and, unlefs fome 
finifter accident had befallen him, he 
would at all events have been with her. 

Another and another week paffed on ; 
the winter came in all its feverity to add 
perfonal inconveniences to the intole- 
rable anguifh of her mind. Fearful 
virions now haunted her: fhe beheld 

Montgomeri 
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Montgomery in every poffible ftate of 
mifery ; wounded, a prifoner, languifh- 
ing on a fick bed, and calling in vain 
on her, who heard him not, who might 
never again behold either bim or her 
father. Unable to endure thefe dread- 
ful apprehenfions, fhe took the defperate 
refolution of knowing the worft. The 
poor man and his wife were by this 
time wholly devoted to her; for, arnidfi: 
all her own fufferings, fhe had ever 
appeared fenfible of theirs; and the 
diflike which the diflin&ion of rank 
often creates among the poor towards 
thofe above them, was to them only an 
additional reafon to love Corifande, who 
was, they knew, a Demoifelle, a perfon 
of fuperior birth, and the wife of a 
Cavalier, who was alfo tres noble; yet 
fhe treated them with gentlenefs, and 
was interefted in their welfare ; which 
attached them much more than the 
money they had gained, or hoped to 
gain, from her refidence in their humble 

cabin.. 
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cabin. The man, therefore, was eafily 
prevailed upon to convey her in his 
boat to the more near Avranches. She 
left in the hovel he inhabited every 
thing but a change of clothes, referved 
only a fmall fum of money, and, paying 
them the reft, as it was poflible fhe 
mi^ht not return, took leave of her 
weeping hoftefs, and embarked. 

The weather was dark and ftormy, 
the fea ran high ; and Corifande, having 
never before been on the water, might, 
have felt perfonal fear, but that her 
thoughts were engroffed by her father. 
She was now quitting the fpot where 
poflibly he yet dragged on life, the 
vi&im of vindictive tyranny on the part 
of others, and of exalted honour on his 
own. The frowning walls now difap- 
pearing in the mifty gloom, were to be 
at once his prifon and his grave. The 
anguifh thefe reflections inflicted was 
mitigated only by the poffibility that 
Montgomeri was yet employed in en- 
deavouring 
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deavouring to obtain his releafe : but 
the dangers he was himfelf expofed to, 
and the cruel doubts that forced them- 
felves on her mind as to his fafety, not 
only crufhed thefe hopes, but threw her 
into that languor, which is the confe- 
quence of difappointment approaching 
defpair. 

In this diPircfling ftate it was, how- 
ever, necefl'ary for Corifande to exert 
herfelf. Her conductor, leaving his 
boat in a cove of the rock, accompanied 
her to a poor village, about two miles 
up the countrv, where (he might un- 
questioned paf's into the road leading to- 
wards Paris ; for, there only it was 
probable (lie fliould hear of Montgo- 
meri, though how, or to whom to apply. 
fhe knew not. While the dangers to 
which her prefent undertaking expofed 
her were at fome diftance, Corifande 
imagined fhe could brave them; but 
now, when the man, who was a fort 

of 
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of temporary protector, quitted her, 
and (lie was left amidft peafants who 
noticed her not, and was immediately 
to encounter the dangers of paffing alone 
through a country flill the feat of civil 
war, her heart funk, and (lie had occa- 
fion to recall to her mind the little 
value of the life (he was thus about to 
rifk, before fhe could find refolution 
to purfue her melancholy road. 

The trifling additions that marked a 
pilgrim, added to the drefs of a peafant 
youth, were, fhe thought, fome pro- 
tection ; but, in endeavouring to alter 
her Feminine appearance, fhe incurred 
another rifk, of which fhe had never 
thought. Since the firft expedition 
when fhe afTumed mafculine attire, 
Corifande had become confiderably 
taller; and, in a country where parties 
of foldiers were continually wandering 
about, eager to recruit their numbers, 
daily diminifhed by the war and its con- 

fequences, 
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fequences, a tall youth, fuch as fhe now 
appeared to be, could hardly efcape 
from being compelled to take a part 
with either one or other of the con- 
tending factions. 

Unconfcious of her danger, and en- 
couraged to greater exertion by finding 
herlelf yet unmolefted and lefs fatigued 
than fhe expected, the poor pilgrim had 
already advanced within a mile of a 
village called Brioze, whither the fifher- 
man had directed her, having told her 
that Ihe might there hire a bourique of 
a man he knew, and who was accuftom- 
ed to carry various fpecies of provifion 
to Rouen, and fometimes to Paris. — 
Near the fmall bourg of Brioze was a 
heathy tracl of country, called Its landes 
de Brioze. When Corifande entered 
on this defolate line of wild and un- 
cultivated ground fhe was extremely 
fatigued, and of its extent there appeared 
to be no end. But at length the diftant 
fpire of the village church appearing 

above 



348 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

above the flat furface, though very far 
off, fomewhat reaffured her ; and the 
directions of her friendly hoft having 
guided her thus far in fecurity, there 
was reafon to hope that fhe fhould now 
reach a place where a fafe though very 
humble conveyance might be found for 
the reft of her journey. 

But, while Corifande exerted all her 
remaining ilrength to arrive at Brio&e 
before night-fall, fhe faw fuddenly gal- 
loping towards her a number of armed 
horfemen. They came up to her be- 
fore it was poffible for her even to think 
of efcape, or concealment. To the 
Qui vive ? with which it was the general 
cultom to accoft all paffengers, fhe was 
difabled by fear from anfwering. One 
of them difmounted and queftioned her. 
She endeavoured to give fuch an ac- 
count of herfelf as might make them 
believe her to be what fhe appeared : 
but her voice failed her, and fhe was 
totally incapable of making any refifl- 

ance^ 
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ance, when he who appeared to be the 
commander of the party directed two of 
the men to lift the ltranger-youth on 
horfeback. He was immediately obey- 
ed ; and Corifande found herfelf, after 
a mod fatiguing and diftreffing journey, 
at a town, which (he afterwards learned 
was Argental. Thefe were the bead 
quarters of the Duke of Guife, who 
was now collecting troops, and becoming 
more formidable than ever to his fove- 
reign, though he ftill temporifed and 
kept up appearances, pretending that 
the levies he was making were for the 
protection of the throne. 

The officer into whofe hands Cori- 
fande had fallen, believing that fhe was 
a very different perfon than what fhe 
endeavoured to reprefent, conducted 
her immediately to the Duke of Guife, 
to whom he communicated his fufpicions 
that the peafant lad was a woman, and 
one of no common rank. Pale, trem- 
bling, and hardly able to fuftain herfelf, 

Corifande 
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Corifande felt it to be impoffible that 
fhe could continue the part (he had 
undertaken, and fuddenly refolved to 
relate who (lie was, whence ,ihe came, 
and every particular, fave only her 
marriage with Montgomery whofe very 
name was fo obnoxious to the Catho- 
lics, and whofe fafety might be involved 
in her avowal. The Duke was, 
on her "appearance, inftantly aflured 
that it was no pilgrim boy, but a very 
lovely woman ; while the dignity of his 
manner and perfon, and a countenance 
which nature feemed to have marked 
for command, gave Corifande confi- 
dence. She declared herfelf the daugh- 
ter of the unfortunate long-imprifoned 
Count de Beauvilliers, and that file had 
left Mount St. Michel when his con- 
finement became more fevere, in hopes 
of finding friends who might obtain 
for her leave to fhare it, if his releafe 
was ftill denied. The Duke gave her 
not time to finifh this brief hiftory, be- 
fore 
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fore he declared the refpect and ad- 
miration with which her conduct and 
her perfon infpired him. He bafought 
her to confider him as her friend, and to 
allow him to call himfelf her proteclor, 
till (he could be reftored to the rank 
and appearance fhe might fo juftly claim. 
Far from feeming defirous of taking 
any adrantage of the accident that had 
thrown her into his power, he defired 
fhe would confider herfelf as abfolutely 
at liberty to do whatever feemed good 
in her eyes, referving only to himfelf 
the means of protecting her from the 
danger her filial piety might involve her 
in, fhould fhe again expofe herfelf a 
lonely wanderer through a country, 
where civil difcord had long fince put 
an end to all civil polity. 

Corifande expreffed her gratitude for 
generofnv fo unexpected, in words that 
increafed the tender admiration of the 
Duke. He forgot, while he gazed on 
her, and heard her, that he was already 

married : 
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married ; he forgot that Margaret de 
Valois had flill too many claims on liis 
gratitude, if not on his affection ; and 
a more recent attachment, in which he 
had hazarded the peace of a woman, 
refpedlable till his acquaintance with 
her began, was equally driven from his 
memory. Even ambition, the firft 
principle of all his actions, yielded at 
the moment to the violence of this new 
paffion. He faw only Corifande in the 
world, and to her the world, had he 
pofi'effed it, would have feemed too 
fmall a facrifice. He exprefTed, how- 
ever, fo much refped for her virtues, 
and lb well concealed under it this 
attachment to her perfon, that, not 
imagining it poffible fhe could in fuch 
an appearance create any fentiment but 
pity in the mind of any man, and par- 
ticularly in that of the Duke of Guife, 
of whofe haughty ambitious fpirit fhe 
had heard fo much, and whom fhe knew 
to be a married man, Corifande became 
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as eafy in her preterit fituation as her 
miferable anxiety for Montgomeri and 
her father would fuffer her to be. The 
Duke propofed her taking a female at- 
tendant, and furnifhing herfelf with 
clothes, before they began their jour- 
ney to Blois, whither he faid he would 
conduct her, placing her when there 
under the protection of his mother, with 
whom fhe would be alike fafe from the 
power of the Queen Catharine, and 
thofe pretenders to her favour whom 
fhe had fo properly rejected. Corifande, 
who knew not whither to go, and had 
no means, either of fecurity of informa- 
tion, better than fhe could obtain by 
accepting this propofal, contented, 
though not without much reluctance 
and many fears. 

The Duke of Guife, now more ena- 
moured than ever, purfued his ambitious 
projects with more alacrity, becaute he 
faw that nothing but fuccefs could fecure 
to him the power of filencing all other 

Vol. III. R competitors; 
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competitors; and his undaunted fpirit 
{uttered him not to doubt being foon 
fo fuuated as to render all competition 
ridiculous, and refiftance to his will 
impoffible. Henry the Third at prefent 
kept his Court at Blois, where the 
Eftates' were fummoned to meet him. 
The Duke of Guife had been warned 
by aftrologers, to whom great faith was 
lent in that age, that fome fatal event 
would be the confequence of his attend- 
ing this meeting; but difdaining the 
information, which he thought came 
not from the ftars, but was a finefle of 
his enemies, whodreaded his appearance, 
he fet out for Blois with a confiderable 
retinue, of which Corifande molt un- 
willingly made a part. 

The diflimulation and perfidy which 
fcemed to be the ftudy of both parties, 
prevented thofe who attended on the 
Oueen Mother from openly expreffing 
their aftonifhment at the return of Ma- 
demoifelle de Beauvilliers, under cir- 

cumftances 
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cumftances which feemed to declare her 
to be the miftrefs of the Duke of Guife. 
To his mother only, who had apartments 
in the caftle, the Duke deigned to ex- 
plain this extraordinary appearance. His 
will was to her a law. She faw Cori- 
fande, heard her ftory, and believed it; 
for falfehood never looked or fpoke as 
fhe did, and the Duchefs was a woman 
of a high and liberal fpirit. Corifande, 
therefore, was received with fo much 
goodnefs, and the manner of this re- 
fpeQable woman towards her was fo kind 
and confiderate, that fhe endured with 
patience the irkfome ceremonies fhe had 
to go through of accounting to fome of 
her former acquaintance for her conduct, 
and of making, as fhe was directed by 
the Duchefs, an apology to Catharine. 
The old Queen, whofe fatal interference 
had by this time fo embarrafled the 
affairs of her fon, and fo ruined the un- 
fortunate people, that it feemed impoffi- 
ble to apply any remedy, was now fu/- 
R fc fering 
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fering under perfonal difeafe and mental 
remorfe. She gave little attention to 
thofe who were formerly confidered, 
only as they were inftruments of her 
wretched politics, and fhe did not re- 
ceive Corifande with lefs civility for 
believing; (what was the opinion of all 
who now fawher, except the Duchefs, her 
proteftrice) that fhe was actually the 
miftrefs of the Duke of Guife. 

But Corifande herfelf was, when alone, 
more than ever wretched. Deprived of 
all opportunities of hearing of her father's 
fate, and not daring to inquire after 
Montgomeri, fhe wandered over the 
fplendid apartments of the magnificent 
palace, more folitary, and infinitely more 
wretched than fhe had ever been in the 
hut under t'he rocks of Mount St. Mi- 
chel. Every one feemed bufy ; the 
courtiers and officers paffed and repaffed 
through the apartments ; new faces every 
day appeared; and kept wakeful herfelf 
by the increafing anguifh of her heart, 

fhe 
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fhc found that midnight councils and 
fecret cabals were held in a fmall tower, 
terminating a wing of the building ; to- 
wards which an half concealed window 
of her cabinet had a diftind view. But 
among all the perfons whom (he daily 
law, there was not one who feemed in- 
terefted for her; and the Duke of Guife, 
who now only came on pretence of vifit— 
ing his mother, though he treated her 
with refpeft almoft bordering on adora- 
tion, and while he was with her feemed 
to forget every thing elfe, yet gave her 
no opportunity of fpeaking of De Beau- 
villiers, and hurried away whenever 
fhe attempted to introduce any fubje£l 
that could lead to that. 

With inexpreflible anguifh and horror 
of mind fhe collected from various per- 
fons with whom fhe converfed, that for 
many weeks pafTed the Hugonots had 
fuffered only defeat; that many of them 
had been killed, and more made prifon- 
ers; it appeared to be almoft impoflible 
R 3 that 
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that Montgomeri had efcaped one or 
other of thefe misfortunes. 

While this cruel apprehenfion daily 
gained flrength, another conviction gave 
to the unhappy Corifande a greater 
dread of life fuch as fhe now endured, 
with a greater defire to live; fhe was 
likely to give birth to a child of her 
adored Montgomeri, which would be 
the object of his forfeit affection. To- 
wards her own parent too, fhe felt all 
her tendernefs increafe, and, without 
knowing why, eherifhed again the re- 
vived hope that he yet lived. It was 
three months now fince fhe had parted 
with Montgomeri. A page in the palace 
with whom fhe continued to converfe, 
named to her the principal proteltant 
gentlemen who had fallen during that 
time. The appellation that Montgo- 
meri had taken, after (having entered 
into the fervice of the King of Navarre) 
he dropped that of Infelici, was St. Her- 
mine; no fuch name was among thofe 

officers 
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officers reported to have been killed, 
and Corifande thought that the daring 
bravery of Montgomeri would have 
made him too confpicuous to have been 
overlooked, had he fallen : (till the un- 
certainty was moil dreadful, and the 
mifery it inflicted was foon aggravated 
by troubles of a new description. 

The behaviour of the Duke of Guifc 
became more particular; he fcemed to 
be incapable of longer concealing the" 
violent pafiion he had conceived for 
Corifande, and to be on the point of 
facrificing to that paffion every other 
confideration. Even the refpect he owed 
to his mother, under whofe care he had 
himfelf placed her, appeared likely to 
be forgotten ; and towards Corifande 
he fo fuddenly changed his conduft, 
that fhe determined to entreat the 
Duchefs to afford her fomc afylum 
aoainft what fhe could not but confider 
as cancelling every obligation that his 
former generofity had beflowed. This 
R 4 application 
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application madame de Guife anfwered 
with fo much fcorn and afperity, that the 
■wretched Corifande, diifolved in tears, 
was unable to fpeak in her own defence ; 
unable to repel the charges of deception 
and hypocrify that were now fuddenly 
brought againft her. That [he was the 
daughter of De Eeauvilliers was allowed. 
but the Duchefs of Guife now told her 
that her former conduct had been in- 
quired into, and had been found erro- 
neous, even from her firft appearance in 
the world. Refpecl for the Queen of 
Navarre alone feemed to check the acri- 
mony with which (he was difpofed to 
relate the difgrace which had been at- 
tached to the earlier life of Corifande — 
and the good lady declared that nothing 
but her confideration for a young woman 
of family, would prevent her difmiffing 
Mademoifelle de Beauvilliers that mo- 
ment from her protection. 

Corifande now felt all her native fpirit 
animated by the proud confeioufnefs 

of 
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of innocence; but to vindicate herfelf 
againfl; prefent appearances was impofii- 
ble, without naming Montgomeri; and 
an accufation fo unexpected, added to 
the anxieties that had fo long preyed on 
her heart, left her only ftrength to fay, 
that the following day fhould fully juf- 
tify her conduct, and remove her from 
any future hazard of treatment fo inhu- 
man and fo little deferved. 

The unfortunate Corifande had juft 
ftrength to retire to her own apartment, 
where, with a defperate kind of refolu- 
tion, (he prepared immediately to depart* 
though fhe knew not whither to go, or 
what was to become of her — the world 
feemed to be no longer an abode for 
her; every party, however inimical to 
each other, were equally enemies to her 
honour and her repofe; and thofe who 
agreed in nothing elfe, feemed to unite 
in perfecuting her, defencelefs as fhe 
was, and robbed of all that could give 
either fafety or value to her life. 

R 5 Opprefled 
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OpprefTed by fuch diftreffing reflec- 
tions, it was ufelefs to attempt tofleep; 
yetCorifande having difmifl'ed her atten- 
dant, lay down for a few hours, and 
endeavoured to reafon herfelf into fome 
degree of courage and fortitude, by re- 
collecting how often fhe had been deli- 
vered, by the unexpected intervention 
of providential circumftances, from evils 
even greater than that which immedi- 
ately threatened her. 

Thefe thoughts had reftored to her 
refolution to meet what fhe apprehended 
t© be inevitable on the following morn- 
ing when fhe muft again become a 
lonely pilgrim, and, though innocent, 
bear all the ignominy of guilt. 

The next morning, however, prefented 
a fcene which changed not only the cir- 
cumftances of Corifande, but gave a 
new appearance to the affairs of France. 
For on that morning the Duke of 
Guife, having been fummoned at an 
early hour to attend the King in his 

cabinet, 
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cabinet, where the council was to affem- 
ble, was afTaffinated with many wounds, 
as he lifted up the arras to enter the 
crlofet. The confufion that followed 
fuch an incident may be imagined. No- 
body thought of Corifande, nor could 
fhe for a confiderable time difcover the 
real caufe of the hurry and diftn&ion 
that appeared in the caflle ; nor did fhe 
know why, when fhe learned the melan- 
choly eveni*, fhe was herfelf put under 
arreft. The Duchefs of Guife was fent 
prifoner to the caftle of Amboife, con- 
drained to endure fufpenfe which fhe 
had no means of ending. Corifande, at- 
tended by her fervant, remained fome 
days a prifoner. She was then furprifed. 
and relieved by the appearance of the 

* The Duke of Guife, and his brother the Cardi- 
nal, were killed in the caftle of Blois on the 23d of 
December 15 88. Their bodies were confumed to 
afhcs in the chimney of a large hall, that no remains 
of them might be left to gratify the enthufiafm of 
the peop!i, by whom the Duke was adored. 

R 6 King 
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King of Navarre, who, with all that 
generofity and genuine goodnefs of heart 
which fo ftrongly marked his character, 
expreffed the livelieft fenfe of her fitua- 
tion, affured her of his protection, and 
that he would give immediate orders 
that every inquiry (hould be made about 
Montgomeri, of whom (and it was with 
inexpreffible anguifh fhe heard it) Cori- 
iande foon learned that the King knew 
nothing; not having had any intelli- 
gence of him fince he went with a de- 
tachment of Proteftants on a fervice of 
great danger; after which, though he 
was aot among the (lain, no account 
had been heard of him as a prifoner. 
The prefent flate of De Beauvilliers too, 
whether he yet lived, or had fallen a vie* 
t.im to prolonged and more rigorous 
confinement, was equally a fubjecl of 
folicitude. 1 Corifande, confidering the 
King of Navarre rather as her father 
than as a monarchj hefitated not to re- 
late to him the hiflory of Montgomeri 

and 
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and of herfelf fince her involuntary 
difappearance ; and if he had before 
felt an intereft in whatever concerned 
them, that intereft was redoubled by her 
narrative. Henry, fo unaccuftomed to 
check his inclination for any woman 
whofe perfon was pleafing to him, felt 
his admiration of Corifande tempered 
with fo much refpeQ: for her, and regard 
for Montgomery, that, far from meditat- 
ing how to interrupt it, he found their 
happinefs neceflary to his own. 

The King of France, the difficulties 
of whofe fituation had been greatly in- 
creafed by the aflaflination of the Duke 
and Cardinal de Guife, was at this time 
compelled to unite himfelf to the King 
of Navarre, as nothing but fuch an 
alliance could fave him from the effects 
of the ftorm gathering on all quarters 
againft him. His mother now faw the mil- 
chief of her own infidiousand dangerous 
policy, and his weaknefs and irrefolu- 
tion, had brought upon themfelves, and 

the 
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the confufion and anarchy in which the 
kingdom was involved. The reproaches 
of her confcience were added to the 
pangs of difeafe. She died unregretted 
foon after the murder of the Guifes. and 
■was remembered only for the miferies of 
which fhe had been the chief inftru- 
rnent, a'd which long affiicled the un- 
happy kingdom. 

The ad endancy of the King of Na- 
varre, however, (hen gave him an oppor- 
tunity cf relieving many of his faithful 
adherents who had differed in his caufe. 
De Beauvilliers was among the firft, and 
it was with infinite fatisfaction he heard 
from a confidential perfon whom he had 
fent to Mount St. Michel, that De 
Beauvillitis, once more rcfcued from 
the horrors of clofe imprifonment, lived 
lo embrace and blefs his daughter — that 
daughter whofe beloved idea had cheer- 
ed Iiis loliiary hours in the dungeon^ 
where he had near fix months been con- 
fined; and to whofe piety he always be- 
lieved 
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lieved Providence would grant the 
means of his refcue. 

Corifande no fooner heard from the 
King of Navarre thefe welcome tidings, 
than file befought him to permit her to 
feek her father. Henry, who knew too 
well how frail was the foundation of his 
prefent power, not only confented, but 
obtained the entire releafe of the Count 
de Beauvilliers from his prifon, with 
an order that he might be permitted, 
unqueftioned, to go whkherfoever he 
would. The King's humanity did not 
ftop there. He fupplied Corifande with 
money, gave her letters to perfons in 
whom he could confide, and advifcd her 
to haften with her father to England. 
" There," faid he, "our brave \Jont- 
gomeri, who is I perfuade myfelf living,. 
will meet you; and meet you in that 
fecurity, which, notwithftanding prefent 
appearances, I dare not flatter myfelf 
can yet be found in France." Corifan- 
de, fpeechlefs from the many contra- 
dictory 
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di&ory fenfations fhe now felt, took a 
filent but not lefs affe&ing leave of her 
generous protector, and, after a journey 
very different from the firft, arrived at 
the prifon of De Beauvilliers. — It is 
eafier to imagine than to defcribe the 
meeting between the father and the 
daughter — their joy empoifoned by the 
abfence of Montgomeri, and the doubts 
that affailed them both, whether he 
would ever rejoin them. Corifande, 
however, checked, in the prefence of her 
father, the expreffion at lead of the 
anguifh that tore her heart, and, fince it 
feemed to be her deftiny never to fee to- 
gether the two beings whom fhe loved, 
devoted herfelf apparently to the com- 
fort of him whom Providence had re- 
flored to her prayers. De Beauvilliers 
indeed, whofe health had again feverely 
fuffered, watched every look and word 
of Corifande with a degree of anxiety, 
fo eager and unremitting, as could not 
fail to be injurious to himfelf, while of 

Montgomeri's 
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Montgomeri's fafety he endeavoured to 
encourage hopes, which Corifande was 
well convinced he did not entertain. 

It was, however, neeeffary to obey 
the directions of the King of Navarre. 
They arrived without accident in Eng- 
land, and found a reception equal- to 
their expectations, from the letters they 
carried with them. But Corifande, who 
beheld the fea between her and the 
country that held Montgomeri, if he yet 
lived, could not think without pain of 
removing from its margin. The fea ap- 
peared to be the only medium by which 
fhe could again behold or receive news 
of him ; and her father, to whom all 
places were alike, confented to refide in 
a fmall houfe on the wettern fide of 
Dover, from whence the coaft of France 
was almoft always difcernible. 

There fhe gave birth to a fon, over 
whom fhe wept in agonizing fondnefs, 
endeavouring for his fake to preferve 
her health, while fhe deplored his father, 

of 
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of whofe life fhe now alrrvoft entirely 
defpaired; for no intelligence had been 
gained, notwithstanding the inquiries of 
the King of Navarre, and of many of 
the Protertant lords, who openly afferted 
their principles, and in whofe bravery, 
and the afk-ciion of their leader, Henry 
de Valois found his chief fecurity againft 
the defigns of the League, now become 
more than ever formidable. 

To lofe a being, fondly beloved, is 
dreadful j but to be tormented with con- 
jectures as to the manner of that lofs, to 
imagine that his death might be embit- 
tered by famine or by tortures, adds ten- 
fold anguifh to the deprivation; and Co- 
rifande, ingenious in rnifery, ceafed not 
to picture every fpecies of wretchednefs 
which her hufband might have fuffered. 
Months pafied on. De Beauvilliers, long 
accuftomed to refign himfelf to misfor- 
tune, was tranquil, though unhappy. 
The infant of Corifande, towards whom 
he looked v,s the heir of his eitates., and 

the 
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the reprefentative of his family, became 
every day more dear to him; but nothing 
really confoled him for the death of 
Montgomeri, whom he loved, on Cori- 
fande'saccountandhisown, with affe&ion 
more than paternal. 

The little boy was now eleven months 
old. His attempts to fpeak, which the 
mother and grandfather thought indi- 
cated uncommon intelligence ; his fea- 
tures, that, as they became more formed, 
more flrongly refembled thofe of his 
father, all contributed to increafe the 
tendernefs they felt for him : and it was 
for his fake rather than their own that 
De Beauvilliers heard with fatisfa&ion, 
that, Henry de Valois being no more*, 
Henry de Bourbon was now King of 
France again. To ferve the mafter to 
whom his youth had been devoted, the 
Count de Beauvilliers determined to 
quit his retirement and pafs into France. 
Corifande, whofe heart only bled the 
more when profperity feemed likely to 
* He was (tabbed by Clement, a monk. 



3/2 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

return, that Montgomeri would never 
fhare, prepared herfelf and her fon to 
accompany her father ; and having oc- 
cafion to purchafe a few neceflaries at 
the town, fhe walked thither ; her child 
carried in the arms of an Englifh girl 
who had fome time lived with her.—— 
They were returning, when two men, 
who appeared to be Turks or Algerines, 
extremely poor and diftrefl'ed, followed 
them, and, in a jargon which refembled 
French rather than the dialect of their 
own country, folicited charity. The 
Englifli fervant, in fome alarm, repulfed 
them; but Corifande, whofe heart was 
never (hut againfl the wretched of 
whatever appearance, flopped, and, be- 
llowing her alms, fpoke to the poor 
ftrangcr in French. The beggar, chan- 
ging his voice, anfwered her in the fame 
language, and told her with great emo- 
tion, that, fince (he was of France, fhe 
would furely have compaffion on a 
wretched man of that country, who lay 

dying 
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dying a little further on, with no other 
flielter than the cliffs afforded him, and 
abfolutely , without the means of pro- 
curing wherewithal to moiflen his 
parched lips, or a place wherein he 
could die. Shocked by fuch a piclure, 
Corifande haftened to die place. She 
faw, extended on the ground^ a poor 
man apparently dying. She approached 
and fpoke to him. At the found of her 
voice he lifted up his head, and, fixing 
his eyes earneftly on her face, utter- 
ed in a faint voice the name of Cori- 
fande ! and fell bade fenfelefs.j whilej 
throwing herfelf down by him, and fran- 
ticly fhrieking for help, the called on 
Montgomeri ! 

The fervant, amazed and terrified at 
what fhe faw, ran for afli fiance to the 
houfe. De Beauvilliers and his fervant, 
bringing with them whatever of refrefh- 
ment they could firft find, were foon at the 
fpot. The Count, breathlefs, and hard- 
ly confeious of what he did, caufed the 

ftill 
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ftill apparently dying Montgomeri to be 
conveyed to his houfe. Corifande col- 
lected, in this trying moment, that 
prefence of mind which had on fo many 
perilous occafions befriended her. 
Montgomeri was not dead ; there was 
then a poflibility of faving him : and he 
was at length reftored to his recollection, 
and found himfelf in bed — De Beau- 
villiers holding one of his hands, and 
Corifande bending earneftly over him, 
with a look of fo much tender anguifh 
as never could be effaced from his 
memory. The firft ufe he made of the 
power of fpeech was, after trying to 
exprefs what he felt towards his wife and 
the Count, to recommend his unhappy 
comrades to their care. The wants of 
thofe poor men had been already at- 
tended to, and they were taken into the 
houfe ; where, in fome days, the life of 
Montgomeri appeared to be out of 
hazard. But it was not till two of thofe 
days had pafled that Corifande thought 

it 
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it lafe to truft him with the delight of 
beholding his boy ; and it was much 
longer before fhe ventured to afk him 
to relate the caufe of his long abfence, 
and of his Rill more extraordinary appear- 
ance underfuch circumftances of mifery. 

When at length he was fo far re-efta- 
blifhed in his health as to enable him to 
fpeak of what had palled fince their 
feparation,. he thus accounted for all 
that had occafioned her aftonifhment and 
her grief: — 

" When I left you at Mount St. 
Michel I pafled over to Avranches, 
with little hope, I own, of hearing any 
news likely to afluageyour anxiety or my 
own. I was there met by a confi- 
dential friend, a lieutenant in my regi- 
ment, fent in fearch of me by order of 
the King of Navarre, who wilhed to 
entruft me with the execution of a very 
hazardous projea, of which the Mar- 
quis de Rofney* had given the plan, 

* Afterwards the juftly celebrated Duke de Sully. 

and. 
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and in doing fo, had named me as the pro- 
pereft perfon to entruft it to, on account 
of my knowledge of the country around 
Montmelian, (to poflefs which was his 
object,) as well as of Other qualities he 
was pleafed to impute to me. Corifande, 
could I decline this duty ? Certainly 
not. I knew that you would have en- 
joined its performance. I wrote to you 
however by a boatman, but he took no 
care to deliver my letter. Then, coun- 
teracting the anguifh inflicted by being 
compelled to leave you, with the hope 
of fuccefs, and of our meeting to rejoice 
in it, I proceeded acrofs the whole 
kingdom, and endeavoured to execute 
the orders I had received. I will not 
dwell on this attempt. The enemy, ap- 
prized of them by treachery, and five 
times our numbers, were too much for 
our fmall and ill-appointed party. I 
was made prifoner, and, had my real 
name been known, I mould have fuf- 
fered death. Under the fiaitious name 

I bore, 
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I bore, I was fent prifoner to Aubagne> 
not far from Marfeilles. I will here- 
after relate more fully how I effecled 
my efcape, and endeavoured to pafs 
round by fea to the Norman coaft ; but 
the veffel in which I embarked was 
taken off Monduca by a pirate, and 
carried to Tetuan ; where, utterly hope- 
lefs of my ranfom, or of ever feeing 
you more, I endured a living death, till 
about five months ago, when the moor 
died whofe property I was; and his heir, 
detirous of removing from thence, fold 
hisflaves for avery triflingconfideration j 
and I was purchafed by the fociety of 
les Frcres de la Mifericorde*, who could 
however, do no more for me than give 
me my liberty- I obtained, however, of 
an Englifhman who was in the port, to 
trade, leave to work my paflage to Eng- 

• The Brethren of Mercy : an aflbciaiion of 
pious perfon.% who fubferibe and fend miffionaries 
for the redemption of Chrillians, flaves among the 
Mahometans. 

S Unc 
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land on board his fhip; and with two other 
Frenchmen, natives of Provence, who 
had been captives longer than I had been, 
I found myfelf, without clothes, money, 
or friends, put on fhore on the banks 
of the Thames. Our wifli was to hafl.cn 
to that part of the Englifh coaft oppo- 
fitc our own ; but innumerable hard- 
ftiips and difficulties befet us in our 
.journey- At lad we reached, though 
almoft ftarved, the borders of the fea 
near Dover. But by that time ] was ex- 
hausted by famine and fatigue. Difap- 
pointment too added its fharpeft-pangs ^ 
for we folicited a paffage in vain ; and 
when, even within its view, Idefpairedof 
ever putting my feet again on my native 
foil — of ever reaching the country 
where my Corifande awaited me — woes 
fo complicated and of fo long continu- 
ance, conquered my refolution ; and my 
difeafe, rggravated by the flate of my 
mind, would in a very fhort t-ime have 
-defhoyed me, had not relenting Heaven 

fent 
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fent thee, my guardian angel, my Cori- 
fande, to recall me from the brink, of the 
grave." 

As foon as Montgomeri had ftrenstb 
to undertake it, the family of De 
Beauvilliers returned to France. He 
was there reinftated in the potieffion 
of the Cattle of Montrichard, and of all 
the property he had been deprived of; 
but neither his age nor infirmities pre- 
vented his entering, with all the ardour 
of youth, into the fervice of the King. 
Montgomeri obtained a rank in the 
army proportioned to his merit and his 
birth. 1 heir toils were fweetened by 
returning, as often as thofe toils re- 
mitted, to the domeftic fcene where 
Corifande, fo adored by both, fur- 
rounded by a lovely family, received a 
father and a hufband, dearer for the 
perils to which they were too frequently 
expofed — till Henry, having united all 
parties, reftored, at lead for a time, 
tranquillity and profperity to his people. 
S 3 His 



38Q THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

His faithful fervants were not forgotten;; 
and the houfe of Montgomeri de Beau- 
villiers, having partaken of the honour- 
able adverfity of the King of Navarre, 
was elevated to the moft profperous for- 
tune that could be bellowed by the 
King of France. 



I here end my hiftory, which I have 
written at many and long intervals, flow- 
ly travelling towards Paris, where I do 
not intend to ftay longer than to receive 
fome remittances and letters from Eng- 
land. I fhall then, I believe, dired my 
courfe towards Germany, and you mail 
hear, when he has any thing worth 
telling you, from your friend, who, in 
the words of Dr. Johnfon, may well 
defcri.be himfelf as 

" A kind 
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A k:nd of Solitary Wanderer in 
" the wild of life, without any direction 
*' or fixed point of view ; a gloomy 
" gazer on the world to which I have 
" little relation." 

May you, my friend, be happier ! 
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